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\H E 3 Elegies, which ob 
Progreſs of an unhappy Paſſions. through 
the circling Periods of a ſingle Day, beg 
Leave to ſhelter themſelves under yotr Lady- 
ſhip? s Name, from the rude Hands, and.unfeel- 
ing Hearts of mercileſs Critics. Love is a Being 
of too delicate a Conſtitution to be roughly 
treated, and here it doubts not to reſt ſecure 
ſrom their Attacks, within the Privilege of that - 
Sanctuary, which even Critics muſt e 
with Reverence. 

But your Ladyſhip's Protection was not the 
ſole Motive that induced me to this Addreſs, 1 
had a more politic Deſign in View. 1 knew - 
ko 5 — 
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0 wn C2 4 5 | 
| thn Elegy is a Kind of Writing which ſhould 
not be cooly read; and I could think of no ſurer 
Method of inflaming the Imagination of my 
- Readers with that gentle Enthuſiaſm, neceſſary 
to a ſpitited Peruſal of theſe Poems, than by pre- 
viouſly calling to their Remembrance the Idea of 
the Counteſs of COVENTRY. The DEIIA 
of the Poems is not ſufficiently known, for this 
| Purpoſe ; and, if ſhe were, in Spight of the 
ſtrongeſt Partiality that Love can inſpire, I muſt 
confeſs, your Ladyſhip is far beyond her; nor 

will ſhe condemn me for this Acknowledgment, 
which powerful Truth extorted from me; for 
I never knew any Woman who was not content 
to be thought ſecond to your Ladyſhip in Beauty, 
which is but the leaſt conſiderable of your Per- 
fections. 3, 


"x had alſo another Reaſon for „ your 
Lady ſhip to this Trouble; I hate Flattery, and 
at the ſame Time am convinced how difficult it 
is to avoid it upon theſe Occaſions; 1 therefore 
pitched upon your Ladyſhip as the only. Perſon 
in the World, perhaps, whom it is impoſſible to 
latter: fo that, by Means of my judicious Choice 
alone, this Dedication muſt be allowed that 


Merit, to which all others have, in vain, pre- 


tended, I mean Sincerity, For, if I ſhould be- 
r N | "ns 
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juſtly think I flattered, but it is becauſe the Painters 


fee the preſent. Counteſs of 0 * = N 7 RT. 


f Nj bg 5 1. YT. Lge 
fiow upon your Ladyſhip the moſt e 
Praiſe (with which it is not at all my Intention 
to offend your Ears) who is there that would 
think I ſaid too much? Poſterity indeed might 


of the preſent Age, with reſpect to your Lady 
ſhip, ſeem rather more averſe to Flattery, than 1 
am; but. principally, becauſe Poſterity ean Hover 


1 only wiſh it were as eaſy: to piſtol | 
Laurie as all the World beſides, that what 1 


ſay is Truth; I hope 1 ſhall, at leaſt, gain Credit 


when 1 * * 
f 1-8 
I am your Ladyfoig q. . | 
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. The Author? 


Adel ement. 


FP E Author of the followiag Lines, having 
| . dwelt with Pleaſure on the Writings of ſeveral 
| 7 aur moſt eminent Poets, and baving, from a 
very early Acgua intaucè, their Thoughts almoſt in ſe- 
perably blended with his own, without any Deſign of 
Bnitation, inſenſibly fell, not only ints their Way of 
8 dbinking, but ſometimes into their very Manner of 
l Expreſhon, in ſome Paſſages of the un Ele. 
. 
Typhus much he thought W upon bim to ac - 
| knowledge to the Public; and further, be mult confeſs, 
Ti theſe Elegies have any Merit, in their Sentiment, 
i Conduct or Simplicity, that it is entirely owing (next 
to the Beauty that inſpired them) to the Taſte he 
lj acquired in ſtudying Mr. Hammond's elegant Com- 
bill poſitions of this Kind; and if this Publication ſhall _ 
[ at any Time occaſion the Author's Name to be men- 
ioned in Company with that Gentleman's, he will 
i attain the higheſt Honour, to which, as a ure ter, 
k * Anbition would WT 
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The FIRST EL E O N. 


ES 282 OW v Cnthia "is ſerene with er 

3 0 Light, . ] 

3 N And Silence d ol Monarch of! 1 

CI, the Night 3 T 5.6% of 

* * 

8 Ra Now ſcarce: a Zephyr fand the placid) 
| Sky, © 1 

But all was huſh'd, e Philomel and I. e 


ack 
925 
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Sweet, tuneſul Bird, —_ mun'ſt che Noiſe of Days 
Darkling to chaunt thy melancholy Lay, | 
If it be Love that makes: thee loath — 


Then let me mingle een Woes. 
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ED thee fing, and hears thee fing in vin 
How ſhall my ruder Voice e er hope to more, bo is 
2 charm my: gentle Delia inko Tn ii 


J But if thy 1h e. te . thy Pain, 6.2 : 


Here let me Nightly wander in the Grove, 
Wer. court th Idea of my abſent Hove, F F 
5 


With F ancy 8 Eye, to gaze upon her Charms, . 
Wh preſs the lovely Phantom to my Arms, Ae 


0 5 


/ Bring, briog my Delia's Image to my Mind, * 
| And for a Moment let me think her kind: © © 
| j Ob ! tis in vain —— - Imagination dies, 

| rde fancy 'd Une n the mh en, 

39123 12 1 vo; 2 2895 1 

n I am ack, e with water es 
bl gentle Love, oh! bring me ſoft Relief; 
| Wiek, on the Wings of Expectation, fly, _ . -.. 
05 help thy Vot ry, help me or I die. e 

<= 

The Night's far ſpent, and ſoon the Morn ſhall tile; 5 
come, gentle Sleep, and ſeal theſe weeping Eyes, , 
Thou Balm of Nature, fink into my Breaſt, 
| * ev ry Nee col lull ny” Soul to o Reſt. 1 FOY 
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il In ſoft Repoſe the bund, Dolio bid, 
# [Sweet be the Slumbers of the ſleeping Maid, 


Let 
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Loet no rude Thought 3 peaceful Charm ae, 


She'd ſurely. pity,, tho ſhe'd not approve, 


* by 2 N by 0 > * * 
; T's $3 
e FF If bY — 


N 4 a 9 : 
. * p wh. a nn * 2 
: * * 1 7 4 17 0 * = 4 : 
; * 7 - * = 1 * « 7 
- * 7 i 
y 6 S "5 8 
* pi ot 4 — * 3 
2 
* * 
7 = = * 
. 8 > = 
1 2 7 *; 
* 4 of - F- 
= * 
7 
= x ol 
5 
. 


But let, ber Dream of of Lows and Dream of A 


2374 


Let ſome bright Viſion then my Form aſſume, 
With Charms deluſive and Ethereal Bloom: 
Then let the Phantom kneel before the Fair, 
And tell her how [ os. and how _— „ 


— -+ - 
” Wa 


For 4 7 I think, "coul 3 Delia know 
But half my Paſſion, or but half my Wo, i 5 


And tender Pity is à kin to Love. : 
; 1 mu - a4 | a. * : ' f 
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Tante 3 1 al 
5 eee eee or 7 


a 


The 8 E COND Bi. 2 Gr. -4 


ISH D Morn is come, — a chearfl Roy. 
e thro” "this ſable Curtains of the Night; 1 


And now I hear the tow'ring Lark, on bigh, 


Chaunt * glad Mattins thro' the vocal —_ 


Slecpleſs I've tofs'd. the de Night away, 548 
And wiſh'd, impatient, for the tardy Day; 14151 
What now avails the chearful Dawn of Light; | - 


Wrapt i in Deſpair, with me *tis endleſs Night. p 
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3 All Marre "any refreſh'd ; muſt only .“ BY 
N 0 No kind Repoſe, no Intermiſſion prove? 7 
| Feen painful Care is ſometimes lull'd to Sleep, MT 
Muſt Laus mow ee Vigils keep ? PET: f 
i 1 PRES 37 bis 
i „ At Delia $ Window In my Station 47 "x 5 
= | And ſing of Love, till gentle Delia wake 
In ſofteſt Strain, her Slumbers I'll remove, 
And enn, to M MR as: to Love. | 
n 


9001 for Tibullus Voice, for Hammond's Lyre, 
N * To kindle Rapture, and excite Deſire! + 
hben ſhould ſhe melt at cy'ry tender Strain, 
And her Heart ſigh with ſympathetic Pain, 


WP This is het Window — ſweeteſt Delia riſe, 

0 lovely Maid, unveil, thy radiant Eyes; 
With one ſoft Smile, chaſe dark Deſpair away, 
Ariſe, my Delia, finile and make it Day. 
dhe hears me not — regardleſs of my Pain, 
Or, if ſhe hears, the hears with cold Diſdain. , 2 

On this bare Earth for ever let me lie. 

| Here let me languiſh, hete deſpair: and die. 
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But hacks 2 Noiſe == and now the Window r [ 
"Tis Delit?s Self —"tis She by all my Hopes! n 


Soft gracious Smilles, o'er ev 'ry Feature plays * e 


JN 
Bright as the Radiance of the uy DF. 7 4 wg 
1 wy 1 613.1 7 * f e 14 75 180 „ .* 


Hail! beautegus Nymph, in native hard array 2% 4 2 
Thou need'ſt from gawdy Dreſs no borrow'd Aid, - 
How ſweet that logſe Attire, that careleſs Air; 7 "i 
In artleſs Negligence, divinely fair! Baa ga _ 


Come, come, my Fair, together ger ſtray, 
And tafte the Fragrance of the early Day. © „ 
So ſhall young Health, the roſy Child of Morn, = 
With all bis Mother's Bloom "7 Cheek adorn. 5 | : N 


Look, look, abroad, behold * tis Break Abe 
See, on yon Lawn, the tender Lambkins play, 
Now ev'ry Linnet ſings in ev ry Grove, 3 
And laughing Nature charms the Soul to Love. 


She ſmiles a — deſcend, celeſtial Maid, A 
Come to my Arms, my Love, be not afraid. 
Thus let me preſs my kind, conſenting Fair — „ 
Starting I vole, — She vaniſh” d into Air. „ "I, 
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Ooh! 'twas | flatt'ring dns Fay 7 I TIER 
1 $treich'd at her Door 1 flept upon the Ground, 
Where Dilia's Form my buſy. Fancy drew, é „ 
4 . Deere her in — then W the Vigo true. o 


1. "3 
51 1 4.4 


g 1 <& | 1 by 2 y 5 ; 
= Thus Jet n me © ns 7 thin for ever dream, | 


"0 4 Such heart- felt Extaſies, muſt more t than ſeems, iy 
hben, like Endymion, bleſf inraptur'd Boy 15 | 
Pl lie intranc'd i in everlaſting Joy! dana 
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* 1 
N OW Phæbas vertically ſhoots bis Rays 
With all the Fervor of his Noon tide Blaze 1 z 
Now let me ſeek ſome ſolitary Grove, 
To give Le to Fancy and to Love. 


| * In what ſoft Scene i is gentle Delia laid ? 


Which i is, at Noon, my Delia 8 fav' cite Sbade * 
Oft in fair Richmond's interwoven Bowers, 
Lonely, ſhe loiters out the fultry Hours, 
1? „ Does 
s - 3 "1 
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bes 00 ili 1 00 wht Ot 
'To feaſt tet Fancy wi th pe E Fire 
r to the Herm lage, ＋ ehe Wat 1 
her OM ed Buſts 9 the 7 dr. 
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And; at at ber Fekt; 3 out riiy 87 * ene 
0 longer wilt 1 vi, tn 3000 Her pair, 110 9358 
erhaps my Dilia' is "4 Evi" 46 Hair. 7 Ret 
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1 the fo tattucnce/ Up AE 8. ns 
p | The mazy Thickets, Walks for ever 2 1 
F | The flow ry Lawn, the Light excluding doe, * 

| Incline her to the meking Voice of Love, | Y 


* - 


But hark, there's Mage — tis ty Bale Ya ic » 
My Delia ſings, let all the Grove rejoice |. 


'A ) | LY 
Huſh e ev'ry' Breeze, let not an pi in moves. 3 

22 . 4 Kringe 1 

Let all be flent, Delia ſings of Love, e 

wh — — 8 — — — — 'F 
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Ben Merlin che i baif unflornif dye. Web: : 1 0 


4 The Howitage 3 is. a Grotto in the ſame Gardens, in which an. 
e ene, 
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Bo 59 7 * 

| | Sweet Maid, let me not interrupt your ue 4 | 

Net the ſoft Notes ſtill warble on thy Tongue; n 25 
d yet it is too much, at once, to wound 


(x Eyes with Beauty, and 9 our Ears with Sound, | 


\ Start not, my Delia, here ehe a 4 
ro, Beauty guards thee — baniſh ev'ry Fear; 
WE en Love bimſelf, the Tyrant of my Heart, a 
| \ wes with Refa, and a far Beauty's 8 Part. 


1 have thy Charms depriv'd my Soul of Rel, 
ong has tb Infection rankled ; in my Breaſt ; 13 
0 ſpeak my tender Sorrow oft I've try'd, 


| As oft my Tongue che tender Taſk deny'd Hs . 5 y : 


Oh! hear me, gentle Delia, hear me now, 

q Nadi propitious to my love-ſick Vow : .- * 
80 may thy Charms no fading Changes prove, 
Bot bloom for ever, conflant as my Lore. | 


Tho unadorn'd with I or with Pow'r, 
Irboe⸗ Fortune ſmil'd not on my natal Hour, 
Vet I've a Heart that's rich in fond Deſire, 
And my Soul glows with more than N Fire. 


32 * 47 4 40 a 


46 13 
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But; * t W Files thy Lobe ein Hi 46H 
T1! dig for Freaſure in the Mines of * Law, Y 
Pierce the dull Gloom of Cole's pedantic Lore, 3 
And, from 1 Drofs, aan the putett Ore. | . | 

'Wond'rin ing Gi Delia 1 bear my Praifes rung; wy 
What flowing Periods trickle from my Tongue . 
Inſpir'd by Thee, and Love's ſuperior Aids a; 0 


Like Coke, by counſel, and, like Tully, ple 4 . 1 


"i 
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Umpleaſing thus, Pl drudge away my Youth,” 
Far from the Paths of Science and of Truth; 3 
Wage endleſs Battles at the noiſy Bar, ö 
To deck * with the Spoil of Civil War. RES / j; 
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For = twere not to inrich my Fair 
I'd wiſh to ſhun the buſtling Noiſe'of Ac. 
Far, in the Centre of ſome peaceful Grove, 
Netir d, to dwell with Delia and with Love. | 


Then ſhould we feaſt on pure _ Extatic Bliſs, * 
Exchanging Souls at e' ry melting Kiſs, © 


11 Ee; IR — * | — 5 — — — 5 I 

| © The AuTnon is deſigned for the Profeſſion of the Bar. 
4 N a i { | 

Wraps 


wa 


5 — 
I 
* 
„„ * 1 


; 14 * 16 * * 
Woot i in \ Delipht, my Delia then ſhould prove, 
How an M. Ge i neee. 


ee io 6 1 G 
14 Abt do; not go my gentle Bete de | 
If You'll. ſcoreh your Beauties in the Blaze of Day; 
be Sun now rages in his higheſt 8 


And ti rr ien k . tan 


©: E | 2 | 
BE if 2 mult == let s take one tender fon 


1 Shall we, my fair, meet here again at Eve? 
| \ On there's celeſtial Muſic in that Jes ! - * 
Thus let me fl the Promiſe, of, my s. 
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Ir To vy wild the Evening, how ſerene the Sky 1 
1 With ſtreaky purple ting'd, ethereal Dye! 
FH | Calm Stillneſs rules, no Zephyr ſeems to .maves 
And the ſoft Hour invites, the. Soul to Love. | 

\ | 
W 
| 


The tedious Minute now 3 near, 
When Delia promis'd * would meet Ae | here ; 


5 8 


ls + 
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er now, to feaſt ! in JOS, 
ee rhe e Fran and i e r 
n HH Ag but A ariine dm ti * 

1 he velvet. Peadh}othe Pluind's uniulhj d. Blue KI 
| Emblem of untouch d Beauty's virgin Huey Aue 90 


ny Pine's rich Fruit, leſs Nature's Child than Art's, - k 
Ann Hearth, u. 1 
. eV d To Sil yallit Foy. 
To fort ; Conch; "thefe-Rofes bere VI Arb: IL 
win tele Tln weave a'Gurlind for her Bube . F. 
With Flora's Gifts, fantaſtic dreſs her Hair,  - % 
Then'igaze with Wonder 5 — Fair. * 


*g bolts ea nue gH⁰ν-Y offs won 5K 

Then will I preſs her little Hand in migen tnilg ur 

While ſhe, wich -bluſkingl[aiieGengy divindy imo wn 
And ſoft Reluctance, ſhall my Hand controul, - 


P11 pour out all the:Raptute ofanyiSouls:'s & if | 40 
h nN oa 2 allzti-29v4 you nic £ 


1 bold in Lic, tranſported with my BliGswo14 | 
On her xipe Liss IU grint / a living Kia, el. Do 
_ Whoſe warm Impreſſion fondly ſhall impart 
And ſend; the foft Inſectiom to ber Hentt- 5c wound T. 
| i yan9d dis Vas wen eolims 12d noct woll'J 
Love's Fire (hall.flaſh, around. har Ae Jig aG“: bb, 


And Delia Eye fhall:kingle. in the Blanes/7 : 25 I 
Thro' ev'ry Vein ſhall flame the young Deſire, >” 


Like ſubtil Magic of Electric Fire. e 
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From Soul to Soul. the tut: Blajs thus Week 

| Wiſh meeting Wiſh, and Thought preventing Thought, 
| Together we'll expire in Flames of Love, 

80 Semele was ohee conſum'd by Are 


he, 77 ? * 


| & ef "214 [1893 blitk J 8 0 T 14 MW 


But hark! moe comes — the Ae Maid i is near N. 
= The filky ruſtling of her Veil J hear. 517 76 73 

I Tn run to meet her . ſoft — twas but a NOR | 
'3 * gently-breathing, fann'd the quis ring Trees, 
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And yet thi Fabeln elape'd -=iwhy this Delay ?. 11 
And now the ſetting Sun has clos'd the Day. 725 
pu climb the loſtyi Summit of this Tre, 
'# n ee ſee. obo | 

| "i ebend laiJ] 5 + : Tire. | 
i Wy ris © dreary Defatt all n Me tgl. 
1 I ſtrain my Eye-Balls, yet no Delia's found. 

No were it well, to caſe at once my Pains, ' 
And, leaping ene en my ern Brim. 


FREY 


I knew tv td come = deceitfal Mail b 
k i How ſoon her Smiles my eaſy Faith betray'd ! 
ll. Who'd thirile that Delia falſely thus could do? 

ih | Yet, As a Woman Who could think ber true ? © 
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Who knawe hat now! mak ben of her Charms, | 
Looſely ſhe wantons in ſome Rival's Arms, Y 
While, drunk with luſcious Love, th'intemperate Boy | 
Riots in Bliſs, and ſurfeits with the Joy. 


Diſtracting Thought ! tis Phrenzy I tis Deſpair 1 _ 
I'll fly this Inſtant to th' abandon'd Fair, | 

Her and her Paramour I'll drag to Light, 
And feaſt cenſorious Matrons with the Sight. 


Vet ſtay my Heart | whence this tumult'ous Speed! 
My Delia's wrong'd — ſhe's Innocence indeed; : 
She's chaſte, ſhe's virtuous, as the veſtal Flame; 


_ *Tis I am wietched — ſhe's a ſpotleſs Name, % 
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By Sir JOHN-DILLON. 
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1 Sir 10 * DI LOW e 


VE DLOC k, ob! curs'd uncomfortable 
i Rn, £1 4 
F Cauſe of my Wes, and Ode of 17 mel. 
Hate. 3 „rtl on b 00 9 
How Bleſt was I, ah! 0 once e bow Happy me, 1 00 
When I from theſe uneaſy Bonds. were free. gin 3 
* How calm my Joys, how peaceful was. my net, At 7 
Till with thy fatal Cares too ſoon | 
The World ſeem'd Paradife, at th . ; 
Wherein I liv'd, that Buſine was no toil, 
Life was a Comfort that pri Juc'd, each Day; 


my J * that ſtill preſery'd me from Fn 
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y "Sails proportion'd, ary my Veſſel ng 

Coaſting i in Pleaſures-Bay I ſteer'd aright, 

| Balanc'd with true Content, ons freighted with De- 
light. * 1 


Books y ChInpaniqþs wete, wherein'l found, | 
Needful Advice without a noiſy Sound, 

But was with friendly pleaſing Silence taught, 
Wiſdom's beſt Rules to fructify my Thought, 

Rais'd up qpr ſage, Fore- Fathers from the Dead, 

And when 1 pleas d invok'd them to my Aid, 

Who at a Study Bar without Fee would plead. 
'Whilſt I Chief-Juſtice ſat, heard all their Suits, 

And gave my Judgment. on their le rn id Diſpuges dv , 
| Strove to determine every Caufe aright, n 
Ever held vp to Reaſon's ſteady y light. ES © $ 14 
Free from Partiality, T fear'd nv Blame, SHS. 
Deſir'd no Brib'ry nor deſexv'd no Shame, 1. Nell woll 
But like an opright Judge grudg' d no Expence, 9 A* 
Of Timg, to. | fathom Truth with Diligence; "we 
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Reading by Day, contemplating by Night, ot dre | bl 
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Till Conlcigngs told. me that J Jad! d in uno ad] 
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Next to my Paper-World ra 3 Bam r 
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And by my Maps r run 0 'er the Univerſe, n nt 


”" x a 


Ur *us ] 1 f 
Sail round the Globe and touch at every x7" 
Survey che Shäres where Men untam'd reſort; E 
View theſe old Regions Where the Perfiam Lord ix; 
Taught wooden Deities ft to be ddt d-) 
Enſnar'd at laſt to fneriflee uns Li w, a4 
To the baſe Pride of un adulteros Wife; emoze of, 
And where the Gitclan YouthoArms' IG ol _ | 
The hungry · Soil with Perſian Blood manut dd 
Where bold Bueephalus brutal Conduct nt ip . 05 
The Foree of monſtrous Elephants withſtood, * d 0 
Who with their Rider waded thro" a putt 
IS 5) 07 2376? ul on e 101 03 2560 1A. 
Then would t nent the Ro man Field e be oF 
Where brave Fabricius with his Army 7 
Fam'd for his Valour, from Corruption fr free af. $4) 
Made up of Courage you 1 7 rad Uh 
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- -Then when Sy the good Man 155 bent, 1 
Cook'd his own Cabbage i in his homely Tent, _ 23 
And when the Samnites ſent a Golden Sunt, W 0 
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To tempt him to betray bis Country Rome, 
The Droſs he ſcoffingly, return 'd untold, 
And anſwer'd with 1 Too ferevely bold, ward ga 
That Roman Sprouts would beil ce thr 'Gre- | 
cian Gold; e a2 
Then eat his Cale-worts for his Meal defign'd,” Hr. | 
Ang. beat the Grecian Army when he din'd. 1 | 
E Thus 
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Thus would 8 the World yen Pole to pole, 

T* enereaſe my Knowledge and Delight my Soul, 
Travel all Nations and inform my Senſe, * 
With Eaſe and Safety at a ſmall Expence, - ''. 7] 
No Storms to plough, no Paſſage-Sums to pay, 

No Horſe to hire, no Guide to ſhew the Way. 
No Alps to climb, no Deſerts here to paſs, / oP] 
No Ambuſcade, no Thief to give me chace, at SY 

0 Wor to dread, nor ravenous Wolf to e r 
0 Bees tw King, | no Rattle · Snakes to bite; 5 
No Floods to ford, no Hurricanes to fear, 
No dreadful Thunder to ſurpriſe the Ear, | 
No Winds to freeze, no Sun to ſcorch or fr PS; 
No Thirſt or Hunger, „and Relief not nigh. PREY 
All theſe Fatigues and Miſchiefs could I ſhun, 
Reſt when I pleas' d, and when I pleas'd j jog on, 
80 travel thro! both Indies in an Afternoon. 


23 F 4, 8 2 5 4 
be Day thus far, when pleaſingly I'd ſpent, 
And every Hour adminiſtred Content, 

Then would I range the Fields and flow'ry. Meade, 


Where Nature her exuberant Bounty ſ ſpreads, - 
In whoſe delightful | Product doth appear, 


2 12 


Inimitable Beauty evety where. 

Contemplate on each uſeful Plant and Weed, 
And how its Form lay firſt involv'd in Seed, 

x — 5 351 (34 >: 133553 $3 9 5 How | 
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How they re prefery's by providential Cate; F 14 200 
For what 1 and what their Vi*tues are. 
AREA 5) 93 11] 180 S860 ni UK 

Thus to' my "Mind by doro Reaſon prove, ob net 
That all below is od to Heav'n above; ib 12 2. 


And that no earthly Temporals can 97 85 i #ninb 10 
But what muſt enter in e 2 6 7 21355, 01 9% 
Roll s 1113 $1012 email 16: 1 


Then gaze aloft where all Things had their Birth, 
And mount my praying Soul 'twixt' Heaven and Earth, 
Thus the ſweet Harmony o'tb' Whale admire, i j 
And by due Search new. Learning ſtill acquire, 
So nearer. every Day to Fruths divine aſpirre, fi A -1 
When tir'd with Thoughts then from my Pocket pluck, | 
Some friendly dear Companion of a But:, „ 2il: 02 
Whoſe homely Calf-Skin Fancies did pact web phe , 
The verbal Freaſuze of foriie: good Old lang, + * Nef 
Made by lor g Study and Experience wiſe; b en 
Whoſe piercing Thoughts to heavenly dere riſe, 
Among whoſe pious Reliques 1 tan find eit T 
Rules for my Life, rich Banduets for hy 17 5 U 
Such pleaſing Nectats, ſuch eternal Fd. R 
That well digeſted makes a Man a God eas cor 
And for his Uſe at the ſame Time prepare, 4.45 
On Earth a Heaven in ſpite of worldly Edel 2! a "BA 
Each Day in theſe Enjoymiet would I ſpend, n CE 
But chuſe at Night my Bottle and my a mr UN 
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Took 11 8 0 chat neither was abused, %% 


But with due Moderation both: I,us'd, þ' fro: my 9 be 174 | 
And in one fober Pint found more Delight, 17 


Than does dh infatiate Sot who! ſuills all Night, 
Ne'er drown my-Senſe nor em fl hn. bs 16011 
Or drink beyond the Reliſh of. my Glab, 1 


For in Exceſs good Heayen's Deſign is cep. ge woll 
In all Extremes the true WO) oe 


„C Tis anadeg ule ace av 


„Wine cheers the Heart and 3 1 3 ak 
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At 
eA>viq 1332958 n 
So the oreat, Gretian who the World lobdud, te 

And drown'dtwhole Nations: im a Sea of Bluod. 

At laſt was conhuer'd by the Pow'r of Wine 
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Bit if we furfeit wiih too large a Bw. 
ting true Aim we the fair Mark Month | n 
change en r to 7 V2 1936201 og 
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And dy'd a m the Vine. 4 
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"My Friend and 1 we i er the Bottle ſat, b 
Mixt with each Glaſs ſome i inoffenſive Chat, A, 


Talkt of the Woxldls (yi but {till kepe fen. 


From Paſſion, Zeal or Partiality.. Str by! . 
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Wich honeſt Freedom did our, Thoughts gitpenp, b 
And judg'g.of all Things 11x lent ; 925 111 0 


Till Time ab Jaſtidid our Delights e 
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And in dus Sealpn Separation made, 14A 16 vtuio 101 


| 400.1 


8 1 | Then 


| Then tiny, Diſcard 3 vine 3207 f | 
Part like true Eriends as loving 38, we meet, & « 1171 | 
The Tavern change to; Ahepees dene fl. 0 cwoH | 
That ſweet Retirement, tho it's. ne er ſo mean, A 
Thus love each otker in a chearful Flight, wiovilelt | 
EN enjoy the ee the Night. 1d od 
bib Lee zan I lid ud O17 
When i home d a Thank; to Hea gen L RI. | 
Far all the paſt kind Bleſſings of the Day, a2 αjẽ,jjn | 
No haughty Help- Mate does my Peace molelt, | 
No treacherous: Snake to;harbour in my Breaft,,,  — of 
No fawning, Miſtreſs, of the Female Art, , $41 ꝛnigas | 1 
With Judas kiſſes to, betray/my; Hearts. on din ogy | 
No light-tail'd Hypocrite to raiſe my. Fears, bonsebx 


No vile Impertinengę to plagus my Eat, „o id bonds a 
No mottley Offspring to torment my Thought. oN 


In wedlock born, but Gd WO! where begot. cl b 
No luſtful Mefalina to cequire, ano VT enulf 
Whole Troops of Mem̃ to feed bn brutal LEV! asl 
No Fam'ly Cares my Quiet 29 difturby,.1.;,, mai) 11,4 
No headſtrong Humquts to aſſwage os cufb bib doi! * 
No j jarring Servants, no domeſtic Strife, 
No Jilt, no Termagant; no faithleſs Wiſe, 111) - 
Wich Vinegar or Gall,-to.ſow'rg,or imbitter 2 n 
M. vious tal el nns Not of 2011.1 1511 
Thus freed from WEL, my Mind, anngyy, 2d 
Alone we I did myſelf enjoy, ; 


When 
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When Nature called T laid me down TIER tw god 
With a ſound Body and A Peateful Breaft, $611 21 IM | 


Y +. 


And guardian Angels watch'd me as 1 fept 3 & 39682 ff 


In lively Dreatns reviving” 28 J lay, 4420 989 ING A L 


12 


The Pleaſures of the laſt preceding Day, | 24) . 1 
'Thus while I ſing'ly liv'd I did poſſeſs, { > ; 
By Day and Night inceſfant Happineſs,” z, 


Content 1 Wan wh RO 50 1 


a 3% 2% V 
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But the curs'd Fiends from Hewes Hite Regions e fee; 


Hours of Repoſe"with Conftiney Tha” 0 + NE 


S * 1 2 4 
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Ranging the World to- *Man's Deſtruction dent, | 15 
Who with an envious Pride beholding me, 41197 
Advanc'd by Virtte to Felitiry,”” Jont 2 19:90 ” 351 it 
- Refolv'd his own eternaf wretched State,” i >liv 07 


Should te in Part reveng'd i in my ſad Fas lien ab 


And ſo at orice my happy Life betray, | 

- Flung Woman, faithleſs Woman i in my Way, 
Beauty ſhe had, 'a' ſeeming modeſt Mein; ! n W 
All Charms without, but Devil alt withinn 
Which did not yet appear, but lark'd alas 1 unſeen. 


A fair Complexion, far 8 Paint, 


Black fleepy Eyes that would have charm'd a Saint, 


Her Lips ſo ſoft and ſweet that every Kiſs, 
Seem'd à ſhort Taſte of the eternal Bliss, 
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; L 7 7 5 X 
i PE 1 
| 3 Her 
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Her 8 Set of Teeth, ſe regular and white, b tSſkol 384 VT 
They'd ſhew: A Luſtre. in the darkeſt Nignt, p 1H. 
Round her feraphic, Face ſo fair and young gn 
Her ſable Hair in careleſs Treſſes hung, 3 
Which adding, to her beauteous Features. dera. 
Like ſome fair Angel peeping thro*-a Cloud, 

Her Breaſts and Hands bad every Charm ee, * 
She ſeem'd a Sun by Day, a Moon by Nigbt, 1 


Her Shape ſo raviſhing that every Part, .. -.. 4 41 © 


Proportion'd to the niceſt Rules of Art, 
E awful was her Carriage when ſhe moy'd, 1 4{ 
None could behold her, but be fear d and 2 N. 
She danc'd well, ſung well, finely play d the bute, 5 
Was always witty in her Words or mute: 
Obliging, not reſerv'd, nor yet too free, 1008 
But as a Maid divinely bleſs'd ſhould "op DROTEL” ww 
Not vainly gay, but decent in Attire, 7 -- 
She ſeem'd ſo good ſhe could no more acquires. _ 
Of Heaven than what ſhe had, and Man no —_ 
deſire. | 


Fortune like God and wa, too was kind, Ws” "RM 
And to theſe Gifts a copious Sum had j join d, 24 
Who could the Power of ſuch Temptation Fagg | 
What frozen \ Cynick from her Charms could run 2. 


Wnst 


HD * a 1 
What cloiſter'd MEokE cold fis A Fiel W bende, 
But quit his Beads and folle/ Beauty's Light, 
And by its Luſtre hope to ſuun eternal Night. 

rand sT Along? ni al lc 287 
1 fo bewitelrd and poiton -N wither chat, 11 
Believ'd the "utmoſt Heaven War Her Arms, DA 
Methought the Goodneſs of her Ey TI ” 2 
Spoke her the Offspring of Tome Bic. ee e 
Now Books and Walks would not Content afford, 
She was the only Good to be eld, en oe 
In her fair Looks' alone Delight” 1 ound, Fg dag os 


Love s raging Stohms alt other Joys had drown'd,” * I 
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By Beauty d Inis fa Rinne led aſtray," © 


Bound for Wire Way, 3 .— 2 


Of Reaſon's faichful Pilot now! bereftt tl. 
as among Rocks and Shelves in Dango, |: 2 
ere muft have perifh'd as T fondly thought, 1 
Une" kind Ulage my Salvation wrought, 1 
Her happy Aid I labour'd to obtain, CRATES 
Hop'd for Succeſs, yet fear'd her ſad Diſdain, 

Tortur'd like dying Convias with I live, 85 
Twixt Fear of Death and Hopes of a ep 5 


Firſt for her ſmalleſt Favours did 1 ſue, Ht I: . : 
Crept, fawn'd and Aing'd a as Lovers us'd to do. 5 9 
oe: RS SE 


tha ver l eee, 
Sich d Cer gg when I ſpoke look dp 4 Ny 
In Words co! ofus'd, diſclos'd my y me e 1 


uch: A'S 98.4% * in 1 1 13 
Unpradis'd i in Amours, fige Speeches coi ir cvin'd, gh, 
V. | kt of 4 Wy MV {i} 21uha3t 
But could not utter what] we gn 


IL. 
Warm'd by her Charms, galnſt Baſkfulnels Trove, © 


And trembling fat and, er'd out GS! 
Told her bow areal ade and f 5+ Ry a. 1 
Which ſhe "tiixt Gaygeſs and Compatlion, bed, 0 4 
Grudg d no Expence of Money, or of Time, 5 9 Hd 5 4 
And thought. (that not to adore ber) Was a pid 

The more each Vie I acquainted | grew, 
Vet ev'ry Time fe found ſomethi ing in be 1 
Who was above her Sex ſo fortunate, | ji e f " 
She had a Charm for Man i in every State, A Ce 42 Þ 8 
For the young, Beauty, Prudence for the old, . ES” 
Scripture for Saints, and for the Miſers Gold, 1 
Wit for the ingenious, Silence, for the grave, 1 "na 
| Flattery. for 110 and Cupning for a 4 Kaare. 4 el 
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Compounded thus of ſuch 3 . 

| She had a Knack to every Temper pleaſe, | ty * 
And as herſelf thought fit, was eyery one of theſe ; + 
L1ov'd, I ſigh'd and vow'd, val d, wbin' d and By 4, * ft 
And at her Feet my panting Heart I lad, 1 
She ſmil'd, then frown'd, Was ROW reſerv 'd, then er 
And as n her part, + ſong her Ker. 4 
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Not pw fantaſtic Humour but Deſign, gn, % 
To try me throughly, e 'er ſhe ſhould be mine, was TY 9 : 


4 24 $1, 6442 71 
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Becauſe ſhe wanted i in one Man to have, ts i 
A Huſband, Lover, e and a Slave. N 
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L - Travellers ore a | TY they, buy, 
| His Speed, his Spaces, and is Temper try, TI 
Whether he'll anſwer Whip and Spur, . judge,” 

I the poor Beaſt will prove a patient Drudge. n 
| While ſhe by Wiles had heightned my Deſire, | t 
And fann'd Love's Sparkles to a raging Fi ire. e 
| Made now for Wedlock, or for Bedlam fits 1 

3 Thus Paſſion gain'd the upper Hand of Wi. NN 
= The Dame by Pity or by Intereſt mov'd, 
Or elſe by Luſt pretended now ſhe lov'd, 
After long Suffering her Conſent I got, 75 

To make me Happy as I hop'd and cbougbt, 
But oh ! the wretched Hour 1 ty'd the Gordian 1 
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* rpus thro” Miſtake raſbly plung'd my Lie, . 
Into the Gulph of Miſery r 
With joyful Arms [ thus embric'd my Fate, Ft 

Believ'd too ſoon, | Was undegeiv'd” too late, 1 : | 

So hare-brain'd Fools to Indian Climates f. rove, ” = 18 

With a vain Hope their Fortunes to improve, brag 
| There ſpend their ſlsuder Cargoes, then becom, 
Worſe Slaves abroad than e' er they were at home. 


4 34 
When a few Weeks 1 were waſted Jener, du 
With all due Moderation ; and Regard, 5 : n 1 
My former Freedom With t my new Reine,” 5 2 * 
Judging which State afforded moſt Content, | | 
But found a fingle Life as calm and gay, oo 2 4 
As the delightful. Month of blooming Mey, W A 
Not chill'd wich Cold, frontal! 185 top 5 
Heat, een 
Not plagu'd with Aging Duft, not * rawnkM wi i wet, 
But pleafing to the Eyes; and to the Noſtrils ſweet. | Pp 
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But Wedlock Are the bluſterous Month of March, 9 
That does the Bodies, Maims and Bruiſes ſeareh jn 
Brings back cold nipping Storms, unwelcome Pain, 
And finds or breeds Diftempers in the Vein ms, 
Renews old Sores and haſtens on Decay | F 
And ſeldom does afford one pleaſant Day, - 
But Clouds diſſolve or raging Tempeſts blow. 
And untile Houſes like the wrangling Shrew, © + © + | 
Thus March and Marriage juſtly may be aid, 0 ! 
To be alike : then ſure the Man is mad. 
That mana rg e ge where u is 


Tho I once N in L ſingle Lite, Te beet, 455 1 
Yet ſhipwreckt all upon that Rock a Wiſe.” | aback 
By Gold and Deauty 8 powerful Charms betray'd, Aas 
To the dull Drudgery of the Marriage Bed, + 
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That it Parade for Foche, 2 Sport for Boys, | AF 
DRE its Chains 46d] brutal are its * 5 
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Thou nauſeous Prieficratt, that too ſoon appear'd, © 
Not as I hop'd, but "worſe than what I fear'd, * ha ; 
All her f foft Charms which T be belle d divine, | abb ” 
Marriage 1 ought had only: made ber mine. TE rt 
$ Vin Ho e alas] I too early, found, go rate 

| My Brows were with the Thorn of Wedlock chin * 
Jealouſy firſt from Reaſon rais'd a Doubt, ; 
And fatal Chance the unhappy Truth brought out, 
| Made it ſo plain from all Preteuces free. 
That wict ed: Woman no Excuſe could 8 b eg 
And if ſhe wants Device to hide ber ne, 
Hell can no e "— Fame,” 


I thought i 88 a Diſgrace. to 3 5 0 
* Tho' rav'd and ſtorm'd; ſhe pardon begg' d, and cry'd, | 
8 - Yet with falfe Proteſtations ſtrove to charm, - Lüttke 
| The Cuckold to believe du d. done no Harm. | 
Tho” taken by ſurpriſe (I eurs'd the Day) 8 
Where all the Marks of paſt Enjoyment lay, 
And ſhe diſordered. by her luſtful Freaks, ; 
Had Shame and Hotfour ſtruggling on her Cheeks, 
Yet made. Effays to clear ber Innocence, 8 „ 
And * ber Guiſe 1 with Lies and Impudenge, 5 ; : N 
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For luſtful Sh: hs . with l. ; — 
Ofc ſtifles Ills by others full as great. 105 bn ai 
But I convine'd too plainly of her Guilt,, , 1 . 
All her falſe Oaths, and quick Inventions ſpoilt, | 
Which when ſhe us'd i in vain, ſhe bluſh'd and cry 4. 
And own'd her Fault ſhe found. ſhe could Not bie. 


This 1 forgave 5 the RT Ty rechim, e 


Vow'd future Truth if I'd conceal the Shame, WE 
But what ſtrange Adämantine Chain can bind, 

Woman corrupted to be juſt or Kind, 5 2 aa 
Or how can Man to an Adult'reſs ew, i — 4 


| That Lov which 10 a faithful Wite i is due as * 4 
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| hiregeted hard, pe Po Paſſion check d, . | 
And chang'd Revenge into a mild ReſpeR, 1 5 * 
That good ſor ill return d might. touch her. near, 15 [ 
And Gratitude might bind hex more than than F ear, W. Ft 
My former Love I every e 18 | 
And all the Signals of Obſivibn ſhew'd;. ſep 5 
Wink'd at ſmall Faults, wou'd not ch rage mind, 

As accidental Failings not deſign'd, r 

J all Things « eaſier to her T emper Ke ho Ws 
Scorn'd to reflect, and hated to upbraid,, . 3. l 
She choſe (and Rich it was) -her own Attire, .,, | 


Nay had what a * Woman could delve, 
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Thus the ee „ lun 
And oft in private for her Failings wept, elle oy 10 
Vet bore with ſeeming Cheerfulteſs thoſe Tem, Lag 
That bring a Man too ſoon to grilled Hairs, | =? 158 HA 
Hon all this Kindniefs I diſpens'd in vain, *y 5 Alen did 
- Where Luft and bafe Tngratitude remain, | n 
Luſt which if once in Female fancy fix'd, | Re | 
Field, Weg ar 
Burns like Saltpetre with dry. Touch-wood mix d,. 
And tho' Fear for a Time may ſtop its force, Hf 
*T will ſoon like Fire confin'd break out the worſe, __ 
Or like obſtructed Tides, reſume its Courſe. pes 
KA Mt TT ITY: TY 
No Art of Nature ge er - could break e 5 
wo change the lecherous Welke of t 0 
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| No fkilful Wpftſter ever found the fight. 
To waſh or bleach an Ethiopian white, GE eee 
; i 


No gentle Uſage truly can alſwage, SY ee boon 31d 
| A Tyger's Fierceneſs or 'a Lyon's Rage, f _ 
EF Stripes and ſevere Correftioals the Way, Ane 100 Wy 
| When once they're truly haber : : they'll obey. * 
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In Whip and Spur commanding Rein and Bit, Js 20 
That makes th unruly headſtrong Horſe ſubmit, it bs Be 
So ſtubborn faithleſs Woman muſt be us 'd, i D* ene 
Or by a Woman You'll be > baſely_ us d. + 
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For after al of EdalriiedTecind Abe, 1 394 
At length the turn u both Libertitte and ee 

From my Submiſfion gel perverſe and proud,” t. 
Crabbed: 45 Vw ge 0 l NAH We 8 ar 
Did what ſlie Picav d; Wöbld e Obedente OW] —V1ñ. Þ 
And ridicul'd the Patience 1 Ad horn wv 1151 ba 4 
Fear'd no ſtatp Threathings)"Val'd Wal t a1 
But flung the Wrong ſhe had done me * my Face, = 
Grew ſtill more headftrang, turbulent and rüde. CITY 
Filling my Wind W's kiss rb d. Aus 
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Thus brutal Luk W 4 * wy * 


Advice, 9 Paper and Fg were fans” 5 
For itt the giew more wicked every BAH 
Till by her Equals ſcorn'd, my Servants fed, _ 
The brutal Rage of her adulterous Bed. LLP 


Nay in my abſence truckl'd to my Groom, 
And hugg'd the ſervile Traytor 80 Room, 


Wen theſe range Tydings thunderfiruck my 7 Ear, 3 'Y 
And ſuch inhuman Wrongs were made appears N 
On theſe juſt Grounds for a Divorce I ud 
At laſt the headſtrong Tyrant Wife ſubdu'd, _ 
Cancell'd the Marriage Bond, we baltardie'd the 

Brood, Fa | | 00 
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Woman, the ME Wot | 
Bad at the beſt, but at the woflßa Hell; 

Thou Truſs of Wormwaod, bitter Teaze- bs Liſs 'A 
The Miſery of human Cares, a Wife! 
Thou Apple-eating 'Traytoreſs, who firſt n., 9 
The Wrath of Heaven and Miſeries of Man, 
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And haſt with neyer failing 


* } To” 
ns the Cure to human Rope o'er 3 
* 1 * 
4 er * : of 4 
Py 5 . * 0 » 1 1 3 : a, ” 
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"\ Farewell Church-jugler, that enſazr'd my Life, 
But bias that Power that rid me of my Wife, n 
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And now the Law has ſet me free, nl 
it Woman can Win prevail with me, 
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I as my C leſt, ©... * 221 
To attend my Bride, but 
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L1I o, behlJ this chürming Day," 5517. 
Zephyrs blow, the Sun looks * 0 

The Sky onagetfe2t Biuey 7124-3 | 
Can'you' refiſe'at fuch à Timeg wa. T ] 
When F-x and 1 both'beg ter kn. ona Hr 


Io fing us ſomething new? 12321 S1 du vs 
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Who, ſcap'd from Scotch and Engliſh Snare, 


Is faſt in Iriſb Clutches. 
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Sunk is her Pow'r, her Sway is o'er, 


She'll be no more ador'd, no more 
Shine forth the publick Care : 


Ob 


From her Whoſe Frow 


ata Falling 


Eallivg-off is he 


Fateh 


Whoſe Scorn begot Deſpair ! 
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She ftretch'd ber haucht Reign; as 


Youth, Manhood - 
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Wide was th! KHT of her Commands, 5 
Oer fertig ages G er Narren Lands 


The Coxcomh, Fool, and Man of denſe, 


Ae and Impotence hne; 
With Pride receiv'd ber Chain, 3 
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Muy 
Here L--c--t-r offer'd e *ae H Laden wi 
Here gentle C--b-r-y A OSA ABR <1; 10 5309 104 
With Sighs to fan Defirez ep: 
Here C--h--1 ſnor'd bis Hours CO 1 bai ore 


Here drowſy S--n--pp every Day. cad, rig gl. 
Sat out her Gr Fire:: 
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Here conſtant B- too we . 039% Ot din 

Kneeling with reverential Awe, be ttt Tote gain 
T” adore his high-flown Choice: 

Where you, my Ha, have ſigh'd whole Days, | to 1% 


Forgetting Kings and Peoples 1 1 0 d belag Jet 
Deaf to Ambition s Voict. — - * * 
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What Cloaths you made l how fine you dreſtD? ? 
What Dreſden China for ber Feaſt! 1 
But I'll no longer teaze yt oL 1 & N v 


Yet *tis a Truth you odd cath 1953 $17)% 195 Uh ban 
Tho? Lady C- is nigh,” * all 9 3 _ el i leg 
And does not n quite. "__ 2 
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But 61000 Heaven 410 her G 
For one of the Miigſſan Race, . 


On ſtronger Parts depending 10 _ if 
Nature indeed denies them Seriſe,// |) 1). 
But gives them Leys and Impudence It mT 4x on! 

"That beats all Underſtanding. 15 5 

8 + | £ 

| 1 I. . ; | 
| Which to accompliſh, H--/7.-y cm. 

Op'ning before the noble Dame... 6 iti 
His honourable Trenches ;/| gie cul 418 


Nor of Rebukes or Frowns afraid, 2094 cl 
He puſh'd his Way (he knew his\Tradey) Neu 8810 
And won the Place by Inches. 16M A 0: 7 * 
X. | BY 
= Like H--/--ys all the Iriſb bleſs, Wa 4s 


May they all do as he does; ef 0 "= ha RR 
And ſil preſerve their Breed the ſame, - iff 20 
Caſt in his Mould, made in his Rn. j 


To comfort Eugliſh Widows. - 
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Extracted out of the celebrated Lare of 


ABEL ARD and ELOISA. 


* 


Two of the moſt remarkable Perſons of their Time, 


For LEARNING, Wir, and Genivs. : 
One Written by Mr. POPE. | 
The other; in Anſwer to it | 
By LADY M. 


With a PR ETA E, giving a ſhort Account of their 
perſonal Characters, &c. 


To which is added, A LETTER from by 
Fair ROSAMOND to K. HENRY II. 
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Omnia vincit Amor. 
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Printed and Sold at the Wewer enen Mocca. 
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To the READERS. 


N H O' the hiſtory. of thoſe two celebrated lovers are 
well known in the world, yet I conceive it will not 
be amiſs to give you a ſhort ſketch of their perſonal cha- 
racers, &c. They were both natives of France, and 
were reckon'd two of the moſt diſtinguiſh'd perſons" of 
their time, for learning, wit and genius, and whoſe letters 
*tis allow'd by the beſt judges, were written with the 
greateſt paſſion of any yet extant, every where full of .the! 
ſentiments of the heart, not to be imitated in fei 
ſtory. Abelara, beſide his common merits as a ſcholar, had 
all the accompliſhments of a fine gentleman, with a grace- 
ful preſence, ſolid judgment, and a greatneſs of mind. His 
converſation was ſweet, complaiſant and eaſy; it ſeem d 
as if nature had defign'd him for a more elevated employ- 
ment than that of teaching the ſciences; in which too he 
was reputed the greateſt proficient of his time, being then 
about twenty-eight years of age. But yet he was not 
without human frailties, and all his philoſophy could not 
defend him againſt the attacks of love. Elaiſa, inta 
whoſe company he was introduced by her uncle, under 
the denomination of a tutor, was a very engaging woman z 
her perſon well proportioned, her features regular, her 
eyes ſparkling, and her aſpect ſweet and agreeable, with al 
ſurpriſing quickneſs of wit, joined with a tolerable ſhare 
of learning. Beſide thoſe accompliſhments, there was 
Wind and moving in her behaviour, *twas 
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To the READERS, 

for any one who kept her company, not to 
Tove with her. 
$ not hard to imagine, but the ſo frequent cons 
fation of thoſe two delicate” perfons, ſoon | rais'd in 
breaſts a defire for ſomething more pleaſing than 
bare enquiry after learning. Too true—— Their 
| was now more taken up in affairs of love, than 
in that of ſtudy, and they much oftener indulged their 
Y | mutual paſſions in ſoft careſſes, than in lectures of phi- 
I loſophy. This they enjoyed for ſeveral months with 
Wl the greateſt endearment. But their fond careſſes at length 
produced ſomething which could no longer be conceal, 
and her uncle perceiv'd the ſnake in the grafs, Abrlard | 
1} wary honourably to marry her, but ſhe for ſome time 
reaſons to the contrary, Vet, tho they were at 
privately married, this did not appeaſe her uncle's 
rage, who, quickly after, by the aſſiſtance of two aſſaſ- 
4 — out all his revenge upon Abelard, depriving hin 
1 Fw the means of carrying on their 1 paſſion.” 


* His Manhood. 
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N N theſe Wa. ſolitudes and awful cells, 'Y 
+ Whereheav br dau ns: gt ation dwells, : 
And ever-muling melancholy rei igns, ; 
What means this tumult in a Veſtal's veins? 
Why.rove my thoughts beyond this laſt re- 
.treat ; 

Why feels my heart. its long forgatten beat? 
Yet, yet I ra, Abelard.it came, 
And Elaiſa yet muſt, kiſs the name. | 
Dear fatal name ! reſt ever unreveal d, 
Nor paſs theſe lips in holy ſilence ſeal d; 
Hide it, my heart, within that cloſe. diſguiſe, 
Where mix'd-with God's, his lovid idea lies: 
O write it not, my hand the name appears 
Already written waſh it. out my tears ! 
In vain loft Ela ſa weeps and prays, | 
Her heart ſtill dictates may tar er bud obeys, 


Relentleſy | 


ELOISA ©» ABELARD. , | 
Relentleſs walls! whoſe darkſome round contzins 

Repentant ſighs, and voluntary pains; | 
Fe rugged rocks | which holy knees have worn; 

Ye grots and caverns, ſhagg'd with horrid thorn ! 

Shrines | where their vigils pale-ey'd virgins keep, 
And pitying ſaints, . whoſe ſtatues learn to weep! - 

Tho' cold like you, unmov'd and ſilent grown, 

I have not yet forgot myſelf to ſtone. 

Heav'n claims me all in vain, while he has part, 
Still rebel nature holds out half my heart; 
Nor pray'rs nor faſts its ſtubborn pulſe reſtrain, 

Nor tears, for ages, taught to flow in vain. 
Soon as thy letters trembling I uncloſe, 

That well-known name awakens all my woes. 
Oh name for ever ſad ! for ever dear 

Still breath'd in ſighs, till uſher'd with a tear. 

I tremble too where'er my own I find, - 

Some dire misfortune follows cloſe behind. 
Line after line my guſhing eyes o'erflow, 
Led thro' a fad variety of woe: | 
f Now warm in love, now ming in thy bloom, 
Loft in a convent's ſolitary gloom WES. 6 
There ſtern Religion quench'd th' unwilling flame, 
There dy'd the beſt of paſſions, love and fame. 

Yet write, oh write me all, that I may join 


2 


Griefs to thy — and eccho ſighs to thine. 
Nor foes nor fortune take this pow'r away; 
And is my Abelard leſs kind than they ? Banks 
Tears ſtill are mine, and thoſe I need not ſpare, 
Love but demands what elſe were ſhed in pray r; 
No happier taſk theſe fading eyes purſue; 

To read and weep is all they now can do. 

Then ſhare thy pain, allow that ſad relief; 

Ah, more than are it! give me all thy grief. 
Heav'n firſt taught letters for ſome wretch's aid, | 
Some baniſh'd lover, or ſome captive maid; + 
mY They live, they ſpeak, they. breathe what love inſpires, © - 
" Wm from the foul, and faithful to its fires, 1 3 


ELOTSA # AB ELARD. 3 
The virgin's wiſh without her fears impart, - 
Excuſe the bluſh, and pour out all the heart; 
Speed the ſoft intercourſe from foul to ſoul, 
And waft a ſigh from Indus to the Pole. 1 

Thou know'ſt how guiltleſs firſt I met thy flame, 
When love approach'd me under friendſhip's name; 
My fancy form'd thee of angelick kind, 
Some Emanation of th* all- beauteous mind. 
Thoſe ſmiling eyes, attemp'ring ev'ry ray, 
Shone ſweetly lambent with celeſtial day. 
Guiltleſs I gaz'd, heav'n liſten d while you ſung ; 
And truths * divine came mended from that tongue. 
From lips like thoſe what Precept fail'd to move ? 
Too ſoon they taught me twas no fin to love: 
Back thro” the paths of pleaſing ſenſe I ran, 

Nor wiſh'd an Angel whom I lov'd a Man. 
Dim and remote the joys of ſaints I ſee ; 
Nor envy them that heav'n I loſe for thee. 

How oft', when preſt to marriage, have I ſaid, 
Curſe on all laws but thoſe which love has made ? 
Love, free as air, at fight of human ties, 
Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. 

Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, 

Auguſt her deed, and facred be her fame ; 

Before true pation all thoſe views remove, 

Fame, wealth, and honour! what are you to love? 

The jealous God, when we prophane his fires, 

Thoſe reſtleſs paſſions in revenge inſpires, 

And bids them make miſtaken mortals groan, 

Who ſeek in love for aught but love alone. 

Should at my feet the world's great maſter fall, 

Himſelf, his throne, his world, I'd ſcorn em all, 

Not Czſar's empreſs wou'd I deign to prove; 

No, make me miſtreſs to the man I love; 

If there be yet another name, more we, 

More fond than miſtreſs, BY me that to thee ! 
| gr 


* He was ber Preceptor i is Philoſoby « * Diviaity; 
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When love is liberty, and nature, law: 


All then is ful, poſſeſſing, and poſſeſs d, 
No craving void left aking in the breaſt: 


This ſure is bliſs (if bliſs on earth there be) 

And once the lot of Abelard and me. 
Alas how chang'd ! what ſudden horrors 

A naked lover beg and bleeding lies! 


When victims at yon” altar's foot we lay ? 


As with cold lips I kiſsꝰd the ſacred veil, | 


Pet then to thoſe dread altars as I drew, 


Not grace, or zeal, love only was my call, 
And if I loſe thy, love, 1 loſe my all. 


] Thoſe ſtill at leaſt are left thee to beſtow. 
Still on that breaſt enamour'd let me lie, 
Still drink delicious poiſon from thy eye, 


With other beauties charm my partial 
Full in my view ſet all the bright abode, 
And make "wy _ 1 HO for God. 
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Pant on thy lip, and to thy heart be preſs d; 
Give all thou canſt——and let me dream the reſt. i 
Ah no! inſtruct me other joys to prize, 


— 


riſe! 


*# 


Canſt thou forget what tears that moment fell, _ 
When, warm in youth, I bade the world farewell 8 3 


Not on the croſs my eyes were fix'd, Wee : 


* 


. 5 4 ' 


- 


Where, where was Eloiſe? her voice, her hand, 
Her ponyard had oppos'd the dire command. 
- Barbarian ſtay ! that bloody ſtroke reſtrain, 
'The crime-was common, common be the pain. 
I can no more; by ſhame, by rage ſuppreſs'd, 
Let tears, and burning bluſhes ſpeak the reſt. 
Canſt thou forget that ſad, that ſolemn day, 


ELOISA' »/ABELARD:! |, | 
On happy ſtate] when ſouls each. other draw, 


Ev'n thought meets thought, e er from the lips it part, 
And each warm wiſh. ſprings mutual from the heart. 


The ſhrines all trembled, and the lamps grew pale > 
| Heav'n ſcarce believ'd the conqueſt it ſurvey'd, 
And ſaints with wonder heard the vows I made. 


: þ 79 


Come! with thy looks; thy — relieve my woe; fe 


BL OISA 7 ADELARD "i 


Ah think at leaſt thy: lock: deſerves thy care, 
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy pray r. 
From the falſe world in early youth they fled, 

By thee to mountains, wilds, and deſerts led. 
ou * rais'd theſe hallow'd' walls; the deſert ſmil'd, - 

And Providence was open d in the: wild. 

No weeping orphan ſaw his father's ſtores, 

Our ſhrines nee or emblaze the floors; 

No ſilver ſaints, by Ge. miſers given, 

Here brib'd the rage of ill · requited heav'n : 

But ſuch plain roofs as piety could raiſe, 

And only vocal with the maker's praiſee 

In theſe lone walls (their days eternal bound) 

Theſe moſs- grown domes wi th ſpiry turrets. , 

Where awful arches make a noon-day night, 

And the dim windows ſhed a ſolemn light; „* 2 

Thy eyes diffus'd a reconciling ir (OM 1 

And gleams of glory brighten the Fg 

But now no face divine contentment wears, 

"Tis all blank ſadneſs, or continual tears. 

See how the force of others pray'rs I try, 

(Oh pious fraud of am'rous charity |) 

But why ſhould I on others pray'rs digend 2 

Come thou, my father, brother, huſband, friend! 

Ah let thy handmaid, fiſter, daughter move, 

And, all thoſe tender names in one, thy love! 

The darkſome pines that o er ou on rocks reclin'd, - 

Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind, 

The wand'ring ſtreams that ſhine between the hills, 

The grots that eccho to the tinkling rills, 

The dying gales that pant upon the trees, - 

The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze ; 

No more theſe ſcenes my meditation aid, 

Or lull to reſt the viſionary maid. | 

But o'er the twilight groves, and duſky caves, 
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Black melancholy fits, and round her throws "HE 


A death-like ſilence, and a dread repoſe: 
Her gloomy preſence ſaddens all the ſcene, - 
Shades ev'ry flow'r, and darkens ev'ry green, 
Deepens the murmur of the falling floods, _ 
And breathes a browner horror on the woods. 
Vet here for ever, ever muſt I ſtay ; | 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey |! 
Death, only death, can break the laſting chain; 
And here ev'n then, ſhall my cold duſt remain, 
Here all its frailties, all its flames reſign, \\ 
And wait till *tis no fin to mix with thine. 6 
Ah wretch ! believ'd: the ſpouſe of God in vain, 
Confeſs'd within the ſlave of love and man. 
Aſſiſt me heav'n ] but whence aroſe that pray'r ? 
Sprung it from piety, or from deſpair? 
Ev'n here, where frozen chaſtity retires, 
Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. 1 7880 
J ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought; 
I mourn the lover, not lament the fault; | 
I view my crime, but kindle at 'the view, 143 
Repent old pleaſures, and . ſolicit; ne ĩĩ 
Now turn'd to heav'n, I weep my | paſt- offence, 
Now think of thee, and curſe my innocence. 
Of all affliction taught a lover yet, 
*Tis ſure the hardeſt. ſcience to forget! 
How ſhall 1 loſe: the: fin, yet keep the ſenſe, . 
And love th* offender, yet deteſt. th* offence? 
How the dear object from the crime remove, 
Or how diſtinguiſh penitence from love! 
Unequal taſk ! a paſſion to reſign, ' | _ 
For hearts ſo touch'd, ſo pierc'd, ſo loſt as mine. 
Eier ſuch a ſoul regains its peaceful ſtate, 
How often muſt it love, how often hate 
How often hope, deſpair, reſent, regre, 


Conceal, diſdain do all things but forget. Jt * | 


But llet heav'n ſeize it, all at once *tis fir'd, 
Not touch'd, but rapt; not weaken'd, but inſpir'd! 


Oh 


in. God fond LS. 
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Oh come I oh teach me nature to ſubdue, 
Renounce my love, my life, myſelf——and you. 
Fill my fond heart with God alone, for rage 
Alone, can tival,- can ſucced to thee. 5 25 . 
How happy is the blameleſs veſtal's lot? 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot: 
Eternal ſun-ſhine of the ſpotleſs mind! _ 1 5 
Each pray'r accepted, and each with reſign d; 1 
Labour and reſt, that equal periods keep ; 2 
Obedient ſlumbers, that can wake and weep; 
Deſires compos' d, affections ever even; _ - 
Tears that delight, and ſighs that waft to heay'n. 
Graces ſhines around her with ſereneſt beams, ; 
And whiſp'ring angels prompt her golden dream. 
For her the ſpouſe prepares the bridal ring, Tf 
For her white virgins Zymeneals fing ; _ 
For her th' unfading roſe of Eden blooms, 
And wings of ſeraphs ſhed divine perfumes: | — 
To Paws 4 of heav'nly harps ſhe dies away 
And melts in viſions of eternal day... _.. - -;» 
Far other, dreams my erring ſoul employ, _ 
For other. raptures, of unholy jſo?7r:ſè«DL· - - 
When at the cloſe. of each ſad, ſorrowing day, | 
Fancy reſtores what vengeance ſnatch'd away, 
Then conſcience ſleeps, and leaving nature free, 
All my looſe ſqul unbqunded ſprings to the. 
O curſt, dear horrors of all-conſcious night! 
How glowing. guilt exalts the keen delight! 
Provoking demons. all reſtraint remove, * 
And ſtir within me ev'ry ſource of love. erp 
[ hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy charms, _ 
And round thy phantom glue my claſping arme. 
I wake :=—=no more I hear, no more I vie,, 
The phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 
I call aloud !! it hears not what I ſay; _ 
| ſtretch my empty arms; it glides away. 
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To dream once more I cloſe my willin 
Ye foft illuſipns, dear deceits, ariſe ! 


T 


| ; 


„ ELOISA'w ABELWRD: 
Black melancholy fits, and round her throws NE 


A death-like ſilence, and a dread repoſe: 
Her gloomy preſence ſaddens all the ſcene, + _; 
Shades ev'ry flow'r, and darkens ev'ry green, 
Deepens the murmur of the falling floods, | 
And breathes a browner horror on the woods. 
Yet here for ever, ever muſt I ſtay ; 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey |! 
Death, only death, can break the laſting chain; 
And here ev'n then, ſhall my cold duſt remain, 
Here all its frailties, all its flames reſinn, 
And wait till *tis no ſin to mix with thine. 5 
Ah wretch ! believ'd: the ſpouſe of God in vain, 
Confeſs'd within the ſlave of love and man. 


Aſſiſt me heav n] but whence aroſe that pray'r ? 


Sprung it from piety, or from deſpair ? 

Ev'n here, where frozen chaſtity retires, 

Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. 
J ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought; 
I mourn the lover, not lament the fault; 

I view my crime, but kindle at 'the view, 


Repent old pleaſures, and ſolicit, new; | | + 


BY Now turn'd to heav'n, I weep my paſt offence, 


Now think -of thee, and curſe my innocence. - 
Of all affliction taught a lover yet, | 
*Tis ſure the hardeſt ſcience to forget! 
How ſhall I loſe the: fin, yet keep the ſenſe, .. 
And love th' offender, yet deteſt th' offence? ? 
. How the dear object from the crime remove, 
Or how diſtinguiſh penitence from love! 1 1 
Unequal taſk ! a paſſion to reſign, 


For hearts ſo touch'd, ſo pierc'd, ſo loſt as mine. 
Eber ſuch a ſoul regains its peaceful ſtate, 
How often muſt it love, how often hate | 1 0 1 


How often hope, deſpair, reſent, reg ret, 


Conceal, diſdain do all things but forget. 1 5 


But flet heav'n ſeize it, all at once *tis fir'd, 
Not touch'd, but rapt; not weaken' d, but inſpir'd! 


MI ng — ——— 2 — 2 22 2 95) m4 . ͤüu . ⁰ ꝓʒꝓßñ ⅛ xx ̃ . co.cc. ci. 


On 


"ny a a as 


ELOISA # ABELAR D. 
Oh come l oh teach me nature to ſubdue,  _ 
Renounce my love, my life, myſelf and you. 
Fill my fond heart with God alone, for nne 
Alone, can tival, can ſucced to thee, eee 
How happy is the blameleſs veſtal's lot? 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot t: 
Eternal ſun-ſhine of the ſpotleſs mind! _ Ab 
Each pray'r accepted, and each wiſh reſign d; 4 
Labour and reſt, that equal periods keep; 5 
Obedient ſlumbers, that can wake and weep; 
Deſires compos' d, affections ever even; . - 
Tears that delight, and ſighs that waft to heay'n. 
Graces ſhines around her with ſereneſt beams, 
And whiſp'ring angels prompt her golden dreams. 
For her the ſpouſe prepares the bridal ring, 
For her white virgins Hymenæali 60H 
For her th' unfading roſe of Eden blooms, | 
And wings of ſeraphs ſhed divine perfumes; | — 
To Plots of heav'nly harps ſhe dies away,  __. 
And melts in whons of eternal day. „ 
Far other dreams my erring ſoul employ, 
For other. raptures, of unholy joy: nat cf wok 
When at the cloſe of each ſad, ſorrowing day, 
Fancy reſtores what vengeance ſnatch'd away, 
Then conſcience ſleeps, and leaving nature free, 
All my looſe ſqub unbqunded ſprings to the. 
O curſt, dear horrors of all-conſcious night! 
How glowing. guilt exalts the keen delig tl | 
Provoking demons. all reſtraint remove, * 
And ſtir within me ev'ry ſource of love. 
[ hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy charms, 
And round thy phantom glue my claſping arms. © 
I wake :=—=no more I hear, no more I vie... 
The phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 
I call aloud !: it hears not what I ſa ;;; 
| firetch my empty arms; it glides away. 
To dream once more I cloſe my willing eyes; wy p 
Ye ſoft illuſions, dear deceits, ariſe ! | $73 þ 4 
| | | | Alas, 
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3 ETOTSA w ABELARD. 
Alas, no more methinks we wan@ring go 
{ Thro' dreary waſtes, and weep each other's woe, oy 
Where round ſore mould' ring tow'r pale-ivy-creeps, . 
And low-brow'd rocks hang nodding oer the deepsy 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from theſkies; 
Clouds inter poſe, Waves roar, and winds ariſe. f 
1 ſhriek, ſtart up, the ſame fad proſpect find, 
And wake te all the griefs I left behind. OT 
For thee the fates, ſeverely kind, ordgin 
A cool ſuſpenſe from 'pleafare and from pain; 
Thy life a long, dead calm of fix'd repoſe 3 ' 
No pulſe that Trots, and no bloed that glows. | ' 
| Still as the ſea, eder winds were taught to blow, 
Or moving fpirit bade the waters flow ; x 
Soft as the ſlumbers of a ſaint forgiv'n, 
And mild as opening gleams of promis'd heavin. 
Come Abelard ! for what IS thou to dread ? 
The torch of Venus burns not for the dead. | 
Nature ſtands check'd ; Religion diſapproves 5 
Ev'n thou art cold yet Hloiſa lues. 
. Ah hopeleſs, laſting flames like thoſe that burn 
IJI.0o light the dead, and warm th unfruitful uin. 
What ſcenes appear, where- e er I turn my view, 
The dear Ideas where I fly, purſue, © | y 
Riſe in the grove, before the altar riſe, gi 
Stain all my ſoul, and wanton in my eyes. 
I waſte the Mattin lamp in ſighs for thee, 
Thy image ſteals between my God and me; 
Thy voice I ſeem in ev'ry hymn to hear, 
With ev'ry bead T drop too ſoft a tear. 
When from the cenſer clouds of fragrance roll, 
And ſwelling organs lift the riſing ſoul, 
One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, 
Prieſts, tapers, temples, ſwim before my light: 
In ſeas of flame my plunging ſoul is'drown'd, - 
While Altars blaze, and Angels tremble round. ”þþ} © 
While proſtrate here in humble grief I lie, 08 
Kind, virtuous drops juſt gath'ring in my eye; 
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While praying, trembling,” in the duſt I roll, Le 
And dawning grace is opening on my ſoul; F208 
Come, if thou'dar'ft, all charming 2 art! Pee 
Oppoſe thyſelf to heav n; diſpute my heart: ' R$ 
Come, with one glance of thoſe diluding eyes a 
Blot out each bright Idea of the ſxie:es | 
Take back that grace, thoſe ſorrows," and Whole rears; 23 
Take back my fruitleſs penitence and pray rs ns” 
Snatch me, juſt: mounting, from the bleſt abode; e 
Afliſt the fiends, and tear me from my God! Lent! 

No, fly me, fly me! far as Pole from Pole; 
Riſe Alps between us! and whole oceans roll! 
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me, "21 
Nor ſhare one pang of all I felt for thee. e 
Thy oaths I quit, thy memory reſign; 
Forget, renounce me, hates whate er was mine. 
Fair eyes, and tempting looks (which . view ! ! 155 
Long lov'd, ador'd ideas, all adieu! 
O grace ſerene! oh virtue, heav'nly fair! BIKE 
Divine oblivion of low-thoughted care b 76 
Freſh blooming hope, gay daughter of the hy 1 
And faith, our early immortality ! ! 
Enter, each mild, each amicable gueſt; 
Receive, and wrap me in eternal reſt i 

See in her cell fad Eloiſa ſpread, 
Propt on ſome tomb, a * ea of the dead! | 
In each low wind methinks a Spirit calls, (1 
And more than ecchoes talk along the walls. 
Here, as I watch'd the dying lamps around, 
From yonder ſhrine I heard a hollow ſound. 
* Come, ſiſter, come |! (it ſaid, or ſeem'd-to ſay) 
* Thy place is here, ſad ſiſter, come away 
: On like thyſelf, I trembled, wept, and pray d, 
* Love's victim then, tho' now a fainted maid : 
* But all is calm in this eternal ſleep ; ; 
Here grief forgets to groan, and love to weep ; | 
* Ev'n ſuperſtition boſes ev'ry fear: — 
? For God, not man, abſolves our ſrailies here” Key 
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I come, I come] prepare your. roſeate e 
| Celeſtial palms; and ever-blooming flows. FE 
* Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, Ig . 
Where flames refin'd,in bręaſis ane de, ogg 
Thou, Abelord ( the laſt ſad office pay, 40 0 
And ſmooth my paſſage ta the realms of day 3.» qo't] 
See my lips tremble, and my eyer balls roll, $5348 
Suck my laſt breath, and catch my flying ſoul ! Md de 
Ah no in ſacred veſtment may'f:thap.: IN end 
The hallow'd taper trembling in thy hand; 1117. 
Preſent the crob hefare my lifted eye, 10 l 
Teach me at Once, and learn of a 2200 TA © |} 
Ah then, thy Once loy'd #lorjn ſee l n eros 17 
It will be then no crime tu gaze on me. q 5 TIC. % 
See from my cheek the tranken t roſes fly 1 | 
See the laſt ſparkle la in my eye! | 
Till ev'ry motion, pulle, and breath, be der;, 5 
And ev'n my Abelard beloved no more. bg h 45 of! us 
O death all- eloquent! you only pane {1 nsr 206 6 
What duſt we doat en, when tis man we Wed vanil 1 
Then too, when fate ſhall th y fair frame r 8 
porn cauſe of all my guilt, and all my joy) 
n trance extatic may thy pangs be drownid, 
Bright clouds deſcend, and angels watch thee —_ 
From opening ſkies may ſtreaming glories ſhine, 
And Saints embrace thee with a love like mine. 
May + one kind grave unite each hapleſs name, 
And graft my love immortal on thy fame! 
Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o'er, 
When this rebellious heart ſhall beat no more; 
If ever chance two wand'ring lovers Frag 
To Paraclete's white walls and ſilver ff 4 
O'er the pale marble ſhall they join Werte 8 
And drink the falling 6 tears each other Oe 


— 


+ Ae lard and Eloiſa were d in the find; grave, « or in 
monuments 2 adjoining, in. n the the monaſtery: of the ; Paraclete.., He 
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From the full choir WBeH Jud 
And ſwell the pomp of dreadful 2 nw 9þ 5 
Amid that ſcene, if _ 5 eye 15 ; 
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One human tear ſhall — and be forgiv n. 

And ſure, if fate ſome future bard ſhall join | 
In ſad ſimilitude of griefs to mine, k 1 
Condemn'd whole boy in abſence to deplore, - A 52 1 
And image charms he muſt behold no more: 3 n 
Such if there be, who loves To long, fo well | 

Let him our ſad, our tender ſtory tell: 


The well ſung woes will. oy, enſive ghoſt; 
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ODE” on SOLITUDE 


APPY the man, | Whole wiſh” nd care. 
A few paternal acres bound, 
Content to breathe his"! native VF | 


In his 6 on. 5 


' - 1 15 fr: If . 


' Whoſe herds with milk, whoſe (Feld with bread, 
Wöboſe flocks ſupply hip babe 

| Whoſe trees in FR a. Neid him ade, 
| In winter fire. 


7 


| Bleſt, who can unconcern'dly find 
Fours, days, and years fide ſoft aways 
In health of body, A of m ind, the, 

| , Wit * wy. 
| 

| 


Sound ſleep by ds 1 and caſe, 
| Together mixt, ſweet recreation 5 
And innocence, which moſt does pleaſe, a | 
| | With e 0 


Thus let me live, unſeen, unknown, 
Thus unlamented let me dies' 
Steal from the world, and not a ſtone 

EI | Tell where I lie. 
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IND 4. rk cell, low; i Sens, 
Mourainy — CURES, ty letter entrance 


5 12 * e, ſoul the well-known name 
i N AI | 

My beating heart ſprung ietcelpin iy breaſt; 
Thro' my whole frame a 1 tranſport glowd,, © 
And W torrents from my eyes faſt flow'd. 3725 
O Eliſa ! art thou ſtill the ſame? 
Doft thou ſtill noutiſh that'deftruQive flame? 
Have not the gentle rules of peace and on EY 
From thy ſoft foul that fatal paffion'driv'n ?'' 
Alas ! I thought'you' R and free; 


* can you Ai Ai £ u figh a and weep for me = 


1 „ * ir 
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. ABELARD | to. t ois 7 26 
What powerful deity, what REN CESS ants 105 2 5 | 
Can ſave me from à love and faith; like be? 

Where-ſhall 1 fly, when not this awful eave 1 


LY eu gf cet the ſurging billows lave; 
1 1 


vows in Vain their force" opp 
ons to love—alas I how vain are'vows + 
In fruitleſs penitence I wear away 
Each tedious night, and ſad revolving day: 

I faſt, . I pray; and with deceitful art, 

Veil thy dear image in my broken heart: 

My tortur'd ſoul conflicting paſſions move, 

I hope, deſpair, repent——yet ſtill I love. ; 

5 thouſand jarring thaughts my boſom tear, : 

r thdu, not God, O Eloiſ art there. 1 
1 the falſe world's detuding pleaſure dead, . 
Nor longer by its wand xing fires miſled, 
In learn'd diſputes harſh Þ . 
And give the counſel I want power to uſe : 
The rigid maxims of the grave and wiſe/, . 
HFave quench'd each milder ſparkle of my * ; | 
Each roſy feature of this oy law'd — 1 
By grief revers'd, Aſſumès a ſterner grace. 

257 loifa ! ſhould the fates once more, 


Indulgent-to my views, thy charms reſtore | 
,-from, my arms, wouldft thou with 5. ſlant, 


To miſs the form familiar to. thy, h i :. 7 | 
Nahr could thy quick, th piercing, judgment ſees 15 7 
peak me Abelard d—— but love to thee. © 5 5 25 15 
—.— pale grief, ang baggard f 
(The due attendants ef fajlosn deſpalt) )) it 
Here Abelarg the young, "the gas roman, crroouſt be 
And in the hermit ſunk the man you low d. 7 
1 in the gloom theſe holy Te b. 
he, thorny paths of Bere Iv) 
Loft to the workly from all i ee, Not Ad n 
And torn from all my;ſoul held dear in thee... 61 1; 6 
Ambition” S with. :i Its train of ailties gone, N 207 i; Mo 2 52 A 
All lee, all forms forgot, but thine alone. 


AABLIARD EI os 4. 
And the blaze of day, the duſk of niaht⸗ 


My Eliſa riſeth 1 Pa 

Veil'd, as in. Pœraclete s tows! 

The Leer mourner counts the —5 AA 

[ hear the ſighs, ſee the ſweet. falling zears, . ' a. | 

Weep all her griefs, and pant with. all her. cares. |. 

O vows, O 5 your ſtern force impart, Ms 5 * 

And frown the melting phantom from my bert; 

Let others ſighs a worthier ſorrow ſhow: 3 all fit 2 | 

Let other tears, for in, repentance flaw.:. od fL 

Low to the earth my . 7 ids Re oo FE 

gr humble to the duſt my heay gy 1 la HE 
Forgivii ng pow'r | thy gracious. call I . Wit 

Who firſt impow'r'd this. rebel heart to beatz 

Who thro? this trembling, this offending fame, 

For noble ends infus'd li s active flame: 11 

O change the temper of this labouring breaſt, * 

And form ane each beating pulſe to reſt: 0 bar 

Let ſpringing grace, fair faith, and hope remove | 

The fatal traces of deſtructive. loves iN 

Deſtructive love, from its warm manſion * „ 4 | 

And leave no tracts of Eloiſa there. = wy "7 | 9 05 | 

Are theſe the wiſhes of my inmoſt ſoul? 

Would I its ſofteſt endured ſenſe controul? ?? 

Would I this touch'd, this glowing heart 2 E 

To the cold ſubſtance of that marble ſhri neee: ] 

Transform'd like theſe pale ſwarms that round me mou WW 

Of bleſt inſenfibles——that know not love? SR 

Ah!] rather let me keep this hapleſs frame; 

Adieu, falſe honour's unavailing fame; 

Not your harſh rules, but tendereſt love ſupplies 

The ſtreams that guſh from my deſpairing r? 

J feel the traitor. melt about my heart, 

And thro* my veins a treach'rous influence dart; 234 

Inſpire me, heav'n, aſſiſt me grace divine 425 

Aid me you ſaints, unknown to crimes like mine 3 99 

Vou who on earth ſevere, all grief could prove, 

All but the tort ring pangs of hopeleſs love: 


* holes. 


s 5 ELUARD 0 11K DofsR. 


, A holier rage in your pure boſbths del, = only 15 * 
Nor can you pity what you never felt. N 
The pak, that heals muſt feet what I mY 4 ets 1 4 


A ſympathizing grief alone can cure: 54 r 
Thou Eloiſ alone muſt give me eaſe, q 


Reftore me to my long- loſt heav'n of reſt, 
And take thyſelf from my reluctant breaſi. 
If crimes like mine could an allay receive, 


That bleſt allay thy wond' rous charms Bit git ve: vo 4. 


Thy form, — firſt to love my heart inclin'd, 
Still wanders in my loſt, my guilty mind: 


I faw thee as the Nes: offoms fair, 177137 


Sprightly as light, more ſoft than ſummers air; 
Bright as their beams thy eyes a mind diſcloſe, 
4 White on thy lips gay bluſh'd the fragrant roſe : 
Wit, youth, and love, in each bright feature _ 
Preſs'd by my fate, I gaz d—and was undone. . 

| There dy'd the gen rous fire, whoſe vig'rous flame 
Enlarg' d my ſouf, and urg d me on to fame 
Nor fame, nor wealth, my ſoften d heart could move, 
Dull and inſenſible to al but love; 

Snatch'd from myſelf, my learning taſteleſs grew, 
Vain my philoſophy oppos'd to you. 

A train of woes ſucceed, nor ſhould: we mourn 

The hour which cannot, ought not to return. 

As once to love I ſway'd your yielding mind, 

Too fond, alas !—too fatally inclin'd 3 

If not to heav'n you feel your boſom riſe, 

Nor tears refin'd, fall contrite from your eyes ; 

If ſtill your heart its wonted paſſions move, 1 
If ftill (to fpeak all pains in one) you love, 

Deaf to the weak eſſays of human breath, 

Attend the ſtronger eloquence of death. 

When that kind pow'r this captive ſoul ſhall free 
Which only then can ceaſe to doat on thee) 
When cently ſunk to my eternal ſleep, 

The Peracli, my peagetul urn ſhall keep, 


{nts 


1 » 
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And bid my ſtruggling ſoul ſubſide to peace; it He" cox 


”? 
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ABEL ARD. to ELOISA.. 


Then Eliſa, then your lover TEE a 
See his quench'd eyes no longer dont.0n you; 8 | 
From their dead orbs the utt'rance flown, - - ＋ 
Which firſt to thine my heart's luft tale made known 3 et ©? 
This breaſt no more (at length to cafe r 
pants like the waving aſpin in the wind; 1 
Les all my wild tumultuous paſſions oer, | | 0 
And then (amaſing change !) below d no more. 6 1800 
Behold the diſtant end of human love: 
But let the fight your zeal alone i improve : "LOAF 
Let not your conſcious ſoul, to ſorrow mov'd, 
Recall how much, how tenderly I lov'd ; 
With pious care your fruitleſs grief reftrain;\- 
Nor let a tear your ſacred veil prophane; 
Nor ev'n a on my cold urn beftow, _. 
But let your breaſt with unborn paſſions glow ; 
Let love divine frail mortal love dethrone, 
And to your mind immortal joys make baun. 
To virtue now let me your heart inſpire, 
And fan with zeal divine the heav'nly fire ; 
Teach you to injur'd heav'n, all chang'd, to ** 
And bid your ſoul with ſacred raptures burn. 
O that my own example might impart; | A 
This noble warmth to your ſoft — heart; 
That mine with pious undiſſembling 
Might aid the 1 virtue — 
Alas I rave! nor grace, nor zeal divine, 
Burns in a heart oppreſs'd with grief like mine. 
Too ſure I feel, while I the torture prove - 


Of feeble piety, confliting love, 

On black deſpair my forc'd devotion built, 
Abſence, to me, has 
Yet—yet, m Fong thy 
my tears pour forth for you; 


mY 
= - 


Wing with your riſin 585 zeal, my Sai Ex 
And let me mine with your repentance 13 * | 


n ABELARD » FEAT 


O labour, firive your love, yourſelf reh 
| The change will ſure affect my kindred , 
; In bleſt content our puter fighs ſhall breathe, = i 
And heawn fhall/all our other crimes forgive..... 
But if unhappy, wretched, loft in vain, oe 
Faintly th' unhappy combat you ſuſtain, ] by | Us.” "Yu 
5 Let heav'n relenting ſtrike your raviſh'd view, _ 
| And ſtill the bright, the bleſt rang rener; ä 
i So with your crimes, ſhall your misfortunes ceaſe 5 5 
And your racktd At be aa dh to Lan f 
| * a | 
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Maw? * 


N EREEET 


M AY all be baba, ha er RT ceaſe, 


2 # 


Within my Chlat's breaſt may all be peace; 


May the fair 8 my am'rous lines approve, 

And ſay, with me, wedlock's the bane of love. 

Marriage but palls our joys, creating ftrife, 

And anxious cares, and al the woes Sf life; 

A trick invented by ſome rigid prieſt, 

To plague our lives; and cheat us of our reft. 
O may my Chloe love, and love for life; 

Yet never be that hated thi * wife: 

So ſhall my charmer ſtill freſh bliſs i | 

Kindle new flames, and ftill poſſeſs my heat, 

While o'er thy ſnowy breaſt 7 Fina g lie, 

In melting cranſpork, and diſſolving Joy 3 

With heat and vigour I embrace my fair, 

And in extatic raptures breathe my dear. 
Form'd for my bliſs, urge not to give me pain, 

Nor gall thy loſe with the marriage chain. 

The wretch.of Hymn fond, muſt undergo, _ + 

For one fweet moon, fucceſfive years of 3 

To him the choiceſt* "joys infipid prove, 

And duty is the drudger' of love. 
Obſerie the welded ſtate, each 4 pair, | 

Their joys recount, and mitte compare: 

Was ever man ſo loving to his wife, 

But wiſh'd the fates to cut her thread of "TY 


Was ever woman to Her lord ſo kind, * 115 
That has not pray d to ſee him ſafe * ? n l Ht 


They often death invoke to ſet em * 
o fond are race of liberty. 


20  A_Difſuaſive from Ma nniace 
Impart fierce — — erden, bliſs; 
Such ſweets in Chlaꝰs arms 1 oft have known; 
Then why will Chiae beg to be undone ? 95 85 

The court and cottage both this truth will prove, 
Wedlock is no ſecurity for love. 
My lord but marries to wer the pi name; 

775 * rt _ with an wow ” flame : 
y lord for change, to publick ſtews repairs ; 
His lordſhip's Cond wat his lordſhip heirs. 
But marriage is an honourable ſtate 3 _ 
And heav'n to every huſband ſends a mate. 
So pedant gown-men teach, yet even they, 
In love's delightful maze are prone to ſta : 
Each in his flock will hug the willing dame, 
And ev'ry pariſh feels the facred flame. 
An holy church Celibacy teveres, | 
Her prieſts renounce the matrimonial cares; 
The ſacred tribe aver that ill, a wife, 
Is inconſiſtent with religious life; 
And yet they all the force of love declare, 
And ev'ry Girrard has his ſaint Cadteres  —- 
Where-ever prieſts have pray'd, love takes his rout, 
And Popes have tafted the forbidden fruit ; 
With trembling knees unto his altar come, 

His grace of , and holineſs of Rome. 9155 
—— has — heard of EL ois A's 3 n 
at nymph but pities AB*'LARD's grief 2 ſhame. I. 

The chaltelt wife, hd reads the ſtory o'er, 

As told by Pope, will ABzLAaRD deplore: | 
She'll curſe the barb'rous hand that durſt deſtroy 
The holy root of ELo1sa's joy. * 
Does Chloe think I ſhall more conſtant prove, 

If ty'd in Wedloct, and more truly love? 
My love's ſo great no language can expreſs, ... 
I cannot love her more, ay, fer love her le: e Aan 
And that my paſſion may remain for life 
PI call her ſtill my dear, but ne er my wife. 
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READ &% o'er theſe Td, the records of my ſhame, 
If thou can'ſt ſuffer yet my hateful name; 
Clean as this ſpotleſs page, till ſtain'd by me, Fin 
Such was my conſcience, till ſeduc'd by thee: © 
Chaſte were my thoughts, and all ſerene within, 
Till mark'd'by thee with characters of fin. 
Had ſome ſucceſsful lover, in the prime ay 
Of equal years, betray'd me to a crime, : 
Reſiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence, Eri 05 
And gain'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence? | 
But while thy wither'd age had no ſuch OO... 24 i 
To. tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms, = 
I'm juſtly thought a proſtitute for gold, 
A mercenary thing, to ſordid int'reft fold. _ 
Be curs'd that female fiend; whoſe praftis'd art; a 
X With wanton tales ehen my e heart LR 


* The letter from which this is 3 was wrote by 
Fair Reſamond in Woodftock-bewer, to King Henry, while he was 
purſuing the wars in rah. She diſcovers aint ace d. | 

Noodle mind, and, lows of hes con agined nue 
ſaw the xngry aodiel Hite wINNG EN ion fs Nor | 
hand, which ſoon after too fatally happened; for before hes . 
king's return, che queen found means, either by bribing the . | 
keeper of the bower, or by treach him, o ä 
get the clew. of thread which guided to o/amond's apartment | || 
in the midſt of the bower, where he cxecared her revengoſl, 
deſign, either by poiſon or with a dagger, "tis not certainly | 


A LETTER, Gee = 
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ö Perd ibn to Wr the Wretch inſur u, 
When ſhe my youthful modeſty aur d: 


Od, fatal day E When te thy xirtùe's ne 


©) . * * 
1 * 
#. . 


| But, oh ! more fatal moment, E Sal 
That vile conſent which all my virtue ſtain'd ! . 
Vet heav'n can tell, with what extreme wes 


| The fury of thy! lawleſs flames I met; 9 


For, unexyerienc'd in the ways of ſin, e 
A conſcious ho a Ae fill within. 
On, d I! but the ill-tim'd with is vain, 
if Could I 1 83 innocence regain, WA 
Thy proffer'd kingdom, Henry, were a prize, 


| Which, balanc'd with that wealth, I ſhould wp. 


But I no more my ſex's pride can | 

Alas ! what has one moment's madneſs coſt! 

Not J/ood/toc#s charming & how's ts can eaſe my grief; ; 

For I bom. fly myſelf to find relief: 

Ott, while wo 105 in length ning ſhades declines, 

And thro the waving trees more mildly ſhines z 

Alone thro' all the beauteous walks I rove, 

| And hope the ſweets of ſolitude to prove: 

But at my fight, each verdant proſpe& wears 

j A gloomy view, and ev'ry plant appears 

| To bend. its tops, o'ercharg'd with dewy tears; 

| Methinks each painted bloſſom hangs its head, 

{ Avoids my touch, and withers wits T tread, . 
If augling near a "chryſtal brook I ſtand, 

And with deluding ſkill the bait contend; © 

The cautious fiſh that fly the ſnare, upbraid 

| My N youth, — n, 5 238) 

1 —.—.— of Dies Raney 9 (42 

| Naked ſhe ſtands, with proportions 4 

| And! bathin in « ver Tenn 8 w_ 
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fond liſten d to her. flatt ring tongue! 4 < 10977 
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At me ſhe ſeems to dart an angry g — 11 
What ſoenes, alas, can e 4 | 

1 


What joy can I in e Gods $991 13 lf 
For lawle and. forbidden love: defi 4. of i 91 4 | 
In ſome obſcure and etna) ce, , 1 aten 4 ad 
Rather a weeping penitent IA dwell,.; © '....- I 60 | 
Than here a glorious org remain, 
To all my ſex's modeſty a ſtaisn. E CA 
This ſtately lab/rinthy. rais'd. r + 2 04 
Diſplays my ſhame, in its magnificence: — 7 
As throu * the ſtately rooms 1 lately walk d, 
And with my woman of its paintings talk'd, 
She ſpy'd the draught of Targuin's wanton flame, 
And, heedleſs, aſk d the injur'd beauty s name: 
This (I reply'd) is that . —— | 
Renown'd for chaſtity, I ſhould have ſaid ; 
But here, a riſing bluſh my face o 'erſpread ; 
Confus'd, I ftopp'd, and left th' inquiring maid : 
' Lucretia's ſtory on my life had caſt 
A black reproach, who yet can live diſgrac'd: | 
I ſhould, like her, with juſt reſentment prefſt, . ' 7 
Have plung d the fatal dagger to my breaſt, 
What ſpecious colours. can L= = &þ my fin, 
Or ſtill the reſtleſs 
Thy greatneſs, Henry, 3 
And — immortal ſcandat: to-my name; 
My odious name, which, as the worſt diſgrace, 
The Cliffords cancel from their noble race | 1 
To what propitious refuge ſhall I run, 
The terrors of a guilty mind to ſhun? 
In vain the ſun its morning pride diſplays 
I turn my eyes, and ficken at its rays: 
The filver moon, and fparkling ſtars by night, 
Torment me too with their officious light: 
The g)immering tapers round my chambers plac'd, 
Acroſs the room fantaſtick ſhadows calt ; , I 
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| Of all my dreams, the melancholy ſcene © 

Preſents an injur'd, a revengeful queen. 

Laſt night, when ſleep my heavy eyes had OY 

To all her rage, methought, I ftood expo!) 

Wud were her looks, a poiſon'd cup the _ 

And proudly offer d me the fatal dra | 

[The Geftin'd bowl I took with trembling bands, 
F 

This cnn my fears, | 

| Bare my fac furious queen appears, 
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e this boding om this ſudden Pain, 
N $ That wings my Pulſe, and ſhoots from 
Vein to Vein? | 
What mean, regardleſs of yon. midnight 5 
Bell, | 
The earth-born Viſions fad'ning o'er my Cell? 


What ſtrange Diſorder n en Thoughts to 
glow ? 


Theſe ſighs to murmur; and theſe Tears to flow? 
*Tis ſhe, *tis Eloiſa's Form reſtor'd, 
Once a pure Saint, and more than Saints ador'd : 
She comes in all her killing Charms confeſt, 
. thro the Gloom, and pours upon my Breaſt, 
. D Bids 
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Bids Mane bright Gguard from Paraclete remove, 
And drags: me back. | to 28 and Love. Vaan piety 
Enjoy thy Tl dear Deluſion! ſee "MN 
This ſad Apoſtate from his God to thee ; 
See, at thy Call my guilty Warmths return, 
Flame thro” my Blood, and ſteal me from my Urn: 
Vet, yet, frailAbelard ! one Effort try, 
E'er the laſt ling ring Spark of Virtue die; 
The deadly, charming Sorcereſs controul, 
And ſpite of Nature tear her from my Soul. 


Long has that Soul in theſe unſocial Woods, 
Where Anguiſh muſes, and where Hotror n 
From Love's wild viſionary Wiſhes ſtray'd, 
And ſought to loſe thy Beauties in the Shade, 
Faith drop'd a Smile, Devotion lent her Fire, 
Woke the keen Pang, and ſanctify'd Deſire; _ _ - 
Led me enraptur'd to the bleſt Abode, 
And taught my Heart to glow with all its God. 
But oh | how weak fair Faith and Virtue prove! 
When Eloiſa melts away in Love! 
When her fond Soul impaſſion'd, rapt, as; 
No Joy forgotten, and no. Wiſh conceal'd, 
Flows through her Pen as infant Softneſs free, 
And fiercely ſprings in Ecſtaſies to me, 


W 
Ye Heaven's! as walking in yon” ſacred Fane 
With every Seraph warm in ev'ry Vein, 
Juſt as Remorſe had rous'd/an aking Sign. 
And my torn Soul hung trembling in my Eye, 


In ttat kind Hour thy fatal Letter came, 

I faw, I gaz d, I ſhiver'd at the Name; 
The conſcious Lamps at once forgot to ſhine, 
Prophetic Tremors ſhook the hallow'd Shrine; 
Prieſts, Cenſers, Altars from thy Genius fled, 
And Heav'n itſelf ſhut on me while I read. 


Dear, ſmiling Miſchief! Art thou ſtill the ſame, - 
The till pale Victim of too ſoft. a Flame? | 
Warm, as when firſt with more than mortal Shine 
Each melting Eye-ball mix'd thy Soul with mine? 
Have not thy. Tears for ever taught to flow, 

The Glooms of Abſence, and the Pangs of Woe, 
The Pomp of Sacrifice, the whiſper'd Tale, 
The dr2adful Vow yet hov'ring o'er thy Veil, 
Drove this bewitching Fondneſs from thy Breaſt? . 
Curb'd the looſe Wiſh? and form'd each Pulſe to ref? 
And canſt thou ſtill, ſtill bend the ſuppliant Knee 
To Love's dead Shrine ? and weep and ſigh for me ? 
Then take me, take me, lock me in thy Arms, 
Spring to my Lips, and give me all thy Charms: 
No, fly me, fly me, ſpread the impatient Sail, 
Steal the Lark's Wings, and mount the ſwifteſt Gale; 
H 2 2 - him 
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R 
kim the laſt Ocean, freeze beneath the Pole: 
Renounce me, curſe me, root me from thy Soul; 

Fly, fly, for Juſtice bears the Arm of Sd; 

And the grafp'd ne * waits his Nod. 


Are theſe my Wiſhes ; can they thus 710 

Does Phrenſy form them, or does Grace inſpire ? 

Can Abelard, in Hurricanes of Zeal, tc 
| Betray his Heart and teach thee not to feel?! 
Teach thy enamour'd Spirit to diſown 
Each human Warmth, and chill thee into Stone ? 
Ah), rather let my tend'reſt Accents move 

The laft wild Tumults of unholy Love 

On that dear Boſom trembling let me lie, ; 
Pour out my Soul, and in fierce Raptures die, 
' Rouſe all my Paſſions, act my Joys anew, 
Farewell, ye Cells! ye martyr'd Saints! adieu: 
Sleep Conſcience, fleep, each awful Thou ght bedrown'd, 
And ſeven fold Darkneſs veil the Scene around. 
What means this Pauſe ? this agonizing Start? 
This Glimpſe of Heaven ruſhing thro' my Heart? 
Mlethinks I ſee a radiant Croſs diſplay'd, | 
A wounded Saviour bleeds along the Shade; 
Around th' expiring God bright Angels fly, 
Swell the loud Hymn, and open all the Sky: 
O ſave me, ſave me e' re the Thunders roll, _ 
And Hell's black Caverns ſwallow up my Soul. 


Return, 
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My ſtrong plum'd Genius throb'd in ev ry Vein, 
When warm'd with all th? Egyptian F: anes inſpir d W 
Alt Athens boaſted, and all Rome admir dq; | 
My Merit in its full Meridian ſhone, 

Each Rival bluſhing, and'each Heart my own. 
Return, ye Scenes | ah no, from F ancy fly, 
On Time's Rretch'd Wing *till each Idea die, 
Eternal Fly, ſince all that Learning gave 
Too weak to conquer, and too fond to fare, | 
To Love's fofFEmpire ev'ry Wiſh betray'd, | 
| And left my Laurel's with'ring i in the Shade. - 
Let me forget, that while deceitful Fame $39 
| Graſp'd her ſhrill Trump, and fill'd it with my Name, 
Thy ſtronger Charms, impower'd by Heav'n to move 
Each Saint, each bleſt inſenſible to love. 

At once my Soul from bright Ambition won, 

I bugg'd the Dart, I wiſh'd to be undone, 

No more pale Science durſt my Thoughts engage. 
Inſipid Dulneſs hung on ev'ry Page 

The midmight Lamp no more enjoy'd its Blaze, 
No more my Spitit flew from maze to maze: 
Thy Glances bade Philoſophy refign 

Her Throne to thee, and ev'ry Senſe was thine. 
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But what could all the F rolle of Wiſdom rs - 
Oppos'd to Beauty, when it melts in you? i 
Since theſe dark, cheerleſs, ſolitary Caves, | 

Death breathing Woods, and daily-op- ning Graves, b 
Miſ-ſhapen Rocks, wild Images of. Woe, | | 
For ever howling to the Deeps below; "SP 

f Ungenial Deſerts, where no vernal Shower 
Wakes the green Herb, or. paints th'unfolding F low 13 
Th' imbrowning Glooms theſe holy Manſions ſhed, 

1 The nigh-born Horrors brooding o'er my Bed, 

The diſmal Scenes black Melancholy pours 
O'er the ſad Viſions of enanguiſh'd Hours ; 2 
Lean Abſtinence, wan Grief, low-thoughted Care, k 
Diſtracting Guilt, and Hell's worſt Fiend, deſpair, 
| Conſpire, in vain, with all the Aids of Art, NE 7 


To blot thy dear Idea from my Heart, 


Deluſive, ſightleſs God of warm Deſire ! 

Why wou'd'ſt thou wiſh to ſet a Wretch on Fire? 
Why lives thy ſoft Divinity where Woe 

Heaves the pale Sigh, and Anguiſh loves to glow ' 

Fly to the Mead, the daiſy painted Vale, 

Breathe in its ſweets, and melts along the Gale; 
Fly where gay Scenes luxurious Vouths employ, | 
| Where every Moment ſteals the Wing of Joy 

There may'ſt thou ſee, low proſtrate at thy Throne, 

Devoted 1 and Vic ims, all thy own: 


Each 
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Each, village Swain the turf built Stine ſhall raiſe. 
And Kings nn white Hecatombs to ale 
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O Memory! 1 ingenious to revive 
Each fleeting Hour, and teach the paſt to live, 
Witneſs what Conflicts this frail Boſom tore! 
What Griefs I ſuffer'd ! and what Pangs I bore!” 
How long I ſtruggled, labour'd, ſtrove to fave F 
An Heart that panted to be ſtill a Slave ! 3 
When Youth, Warmth, Rapture, Spirit, Love, d 

Flame, 

Seiz'd ev'ry Senſe, and burnt through all my 3 : 
From Youth, Warmth, Rapture, to theſe Wilds 1 fled, . 
My Food the Herbage, and the Rock my Bed. +. = 
There, while theſe venerable Cloyſters riſe 3 „ 1 
O'er the bleak Surge, and gain upon the Skies, | : if 
My wounded Soul indulg'd the Tear to low. _ ' 
O'er all her ſad Viciſſitudes of Woe ; 23H 
Profuſe. of Life, and yet afraid to eee 
Guilt in my Heart, and Horror in my Eye. 
With ceaſeleſs Prayers, the whole Artill'ry given | 
To win the Mercies of offended Heav'n, ; 
Exch Hill made vocal, eccho'd all around, 
W hile my torn Breaſt knock'd bleeding on the Clonal 
Yet, yet, alas ! tho” all my Moments fly, 
Stain'd by a Tear, and darken'd in a Sig; 
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Tho' meagre Faſts have on my Cheek diſplay d! 
The Duſk of Death, and funk me to a Shade, 
Spite of myſelf, the ſtill impois ning Dart wy 
Shoots through my Blood, and drinks up all my Heart: 4 
My Vows and Wilhes wildly diſagree, Ce 
And Grace itſelf: miſtakes my God and thee. 
Athwart the Glooms, that wrapt the midnight Sky, Fr oo 
My Eleiſa ſteals upon, my Eye; 
For ever raiſes in the ſolar Ray | 
A Phantom brighter than the Blaze of Day : 
Where &er I go; the viſionary Gueſt 
Pants on my Lip, or ſinks upon my Breaſt 
Unfolds her Sweets, and, "throbbing to deſtroy, 95 
Winds round my Heart in Luxury of Joy; 3 
While loud Hoſannas ſhake the Shrines around, 25 
I hear her ſofter Accents in the Sound; 
Her idol Beauties on each Altar glare, 
And injur'd Heaven has but half my Pray” 1 
No Tears can drive her hence, no Pangs controul, 
For ev'ry Object brings her to my Soul. 


Laſt Night, reclining on yon” airy Steep, E 
My buſy Eyes hung brooding o'er the Deep : 
The breathleſs Whirlwings ſlept in ev'ry Cave, 
And the ſoft Moon-beam danc'd from Wave to Wave; 
Each former Bliſs in this bright Mirror ſeen, 
With all my Glories dawn'd upon the Scene, 
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Recall'd the 2 — 388 43 by 
When my fond Soul to £loiſa fle: och 6 fi 
When, with keen ſpeechleſs Eeltalieropprelty. .. 

Thy frantic Lover ſnatch'd thee to his Breaſt, 
Gaz d on thy Bluſhes arm'd with ev'ry #1 non th 4 A 
And ſaw the Goddeſs beaming in thy Face a 
Saw thy wild, trembling, ardent, Wiſhes move. 
Each Pulſe to Rapture, and each Glance to e 

- But lo ! the Winds deſcend, the Billows roar, . . 
Foam to the Clouds, and burſt upon the Shore, 
. Vaſt Peals of Thunder o'er the Ocean roll. 

The flame-wing'd Light'ning gleams from Pole to Pole, 
At once the pleaſing Images withdrew, 

And more than Horrors crowded on my View; 
Thy Uncle's Form; in all his Ire-array'd, i 
Serenely dreadful ſtalk'd along the Shade, 9 
Pierc'd by his Sword, I funk upon the Ground, 
The Spectre ghaſtly ſmil'd upon the Wound, 
A Group of black Infernals round me hung, 
And toſs'd my Infamy' from Tongue to Tongue, 


? 
4 . 


”_ 2 
1 
3s % 


#%, 
_ 


Deteſted Wretch 1 Howe impotent thy Age! 
How weak thy Malice; and how kind thy Rage! 
Spite of thyſelf, inhuman as thou art, 
Thy murd'ring Hand has left me all my Heart ; 
Left me each tender, fond Affection, warm, 

A Nerve to tremble; and an Eye to charm, * | 
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No, bel ett exquiſite i in ill, 
Thou thought' ſt it dull Bata kill; 


And ſcarcely warmid à Scythian'to a Smile ; 
Sublimer Furies taught thy Soul to glow, 

With all their ſavage Myſteries of Woe; 
Taught thy unfeeling Poniard to deftroy 
The Pow'rs of Nature, and the Soutce of Joy; 
To ſtreteh me on the Rocks of vain Deſire, 
Each Paſſion throbbing, and each Wiſh on Fire; 
Mad to enjoy, unable to be bleſt, 

jends in my Veins! Bo * within my Breaſt, 


| Aid me, fair F ah! alli mes hh divine ' 
Ye Martyrs ! bleſs me, and ye Saints! refine, 
Ye ſacred Groyes ! ye Heav'n-devoted Walls 
Where Folly: ſickens, and where Virtue calls; 
Ye Vows ? ye Altars |, from this Boſom tear 
V.oluptuous Love, and leave no Apguilh there: 
blivion'), be thy blackeſt Plume diſplay d "hp 
er all my Grief, and hide me in the Shade; 
And thou, too fondly idoliz'd ! attend, 

W hile awful Reafon whiſpets.in the Friend; 
Friend, did I fay ? Immortals! what a Name? 
an dull, cold Friendhip,: own fo wild a Flame? 
to; let thy Lover, whoſe enkindling Eye * 5 
hot all his Sdul between thee and the Sky, 
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My Death had robb'd loft Vengeance of her + Toil 8 
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| Whoſe e whoſe unhallow'dSang 
Call'd thy rapt Ear to die upon his Tongue, NN 
No ſtrongly rouze; while Hearea bis Zeal infinny) — 
Diviner Tranſports, and more holy Fire:: . 
Calm all my Paffions, all thy Peace reſtore, - © 
And teuch cat e eee e eee 1 "3:3 


Torn from, the World, N within dark Cells immur'd, 
By Angels guarded, and by Vows ſecur'd, 
To all that once awoke thy Fondneſs, dead, | 0 W 
And' Hope, pale Sorrow's laſt ſad Refuge, fled ; 1 
Why wilt thou weep, and ſigh, and melt, in vain, 3 
Brood o'er falſe Joys, and hung th' ideal Chain? ? 
Say, canſt thou wiſh, | that madly wild to fly | , =» 
From yon” bright Portal op ning in the SK, | | 
Thy Abelard ſhou'd bid his God Adieu, RT 
Pant at thy Feet, and taſte thy Charms anew? _ ©.” _ 
Ye Heav'n's ! if, to this tender Boſom wood, 1 
Thy meer Idea harrows up my Blood; 

If one faint Glimpſe of Eloiſe can move * -,#- 

The fierceſt, wildeſt Agonies of Loves 1, 
What ſhall I be, when dazzling as the Light, 
Thy whole Effulgence flows upon my Sight ? 
Look on thyſelf, conſider who thou art, | 
And learn to be an Abbeſs in thy Heart; 

See, while Devotion's ever · melting drein, Se 
Foun the nme FOI THT: 
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: 180 bless Maids euch earthly Wiſh-difown, 
A "ib t the dread Croley: and+croud upon ie Thrones 


* # Their Warmthz inſpirit, and their Virtues nar to 
Teach ev'sy Breaft froth every Hymn to ſteal 450 
The Seraph's Merknels, And the 8. ph Zeal; 
1 4 To xiſe to rapture, to Aſtewe away, 

II Dreams e n, "and lead thyſelf the wi”. 
Tilt all the Glories of the bleſt eo + 
Blaze on the Scene, and ev? "ry Thought i is God. 
While "thus thy exemplary Cares prevail, *” | 
And make « each Veſtal ſpotleſs, as het Veil, WR 
Tb' eternal Spirit o'er thy Cell ſhall move, F 
In the ſoft Image of the myſtic Dove ; Wat hs 
The long loft Gleams of Heay'nly Comfort bring, | 
Peace in his Smile, and healing on his Wings .* 
At once remove AMiQion from thy Breaſt, | 
Melt o'er her Soul, and buſh her Pangs to reſt. 
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O cht my Soul; fron Lobes curd Bondage . 
- Cou'd catch the Tranſports that I urge to thee! p 
O that ſome Angel's more than magic Art 4 
Would kindly tear the Hermit from this Heart! 180 
Extinguiſh ev'ry guilty Senſe, and leave, cc 
No Pulſe to riot, and no Sigh to he ve. Js 
Vain, fruitleſs Wiſh ! ſtill, ſtill, the vig'rous Flame p. 


an, like an nee throꝰ my ſhatter d Frame; 
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Lift a me from Earth „ po 
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I feel but hee, nai breathe 


1 45 18 NE 7 1 ee mw. wi 0 501 


* 4 - 15 


N n Ait oe 


And when, low-bending at the hallow'd Shrine, 
Thy contrite Heart ſhall Abelard reſign; 


When pitying Heav'n, impatient to forgive, . | 1 4 
Unbars the Gates of Light, pag" * „ 


Seize on th? auſpicious Moment e- re it flee, | 
And aſk the fame immortal Boon for me. | Wh wh 
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Then ben theſe black terrifi Scones ar are 0 er, 5 


And rebel Nature evils be Soil ne dere e | 


When on thy Cheek thexpiring Roſes es. 5 5 , 
And thy laff Luſtres darken in the Shade: 
When arm'd with quick Varieties of Pain, . 5 
Or creeping dully flow from Vein to Vein, | #4 vi 
Pale Death ſhall ſer, my kindred Spirit free, Me | 1 
And theſe dead Orbs forget to dote on tee; ö 
Some pious Friend, whoſe wild Affection 6. oY 
Like ours, in ſad Similitude of Woe⸗ i 
Shall drop one tender ſympathizing Tear, „ 
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Warm' d with thy Hopes, and wing d wa all 5 L 
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